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The Ideal Christmas Present for Your Wife 


is the 


IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER 


Operated by (FULLY PROTECTED BY PATENTS) Or Electric 


Hand ‘*It Eats Up the Dirt’’ Motor 


Undoubtedly your wife wishes to be considered among the progressive members of her community. Particularly as regards all that 
relates to cleanliness, she would not have her habits savor in the least of inferiority. 

Toil as she may, urge on her servants as she may, no woman, with broom, brush or carpet sweeper, can maintain in her home the condi- 
tions of cleanliness, freshness, sweetness, purity and health now demanded by people of superior habits. 

The IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER is the perfection of the modern Vacuum Cleaning System—the only system by which dirt, bad 
odors, vermin, germs and disease can be effectively fought and conquered. 

With the IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER, your wife will truly have a Merry Christmas, and by the time, labor, strength, health and 
actual money it will save her, it will indeed give her a Happy New Year. 


Within the Reach of All 


Equipped for hand operation, the price of the IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER is $25 | The hand machine puts absolutely no tax on the strength. Compared with 
Equipped with electric motor $55 For alternating $60 sweeping, it is ease itself, The motor of the electric machine is readily attached to 
vos direct current ' > , current | any electric light fixture. The machine weighs only 20 pounds and is easily carried 
One nozzle for carpet or rug cleaning. ‘ - a —_ iaicall acai ti 
Special nozzles for special purposes at low prices. about. It is of the strongest metal construction throughout. 
If you wonder how this low-priced machine can contain right within itself all the parts of a thoroughly efficient Vacuum Cleaning System, actually doing the work 
better than the big power plants that cost from $500 up, let us enlighten you. : 
Our catalog and Illustrated Booklet give full, complete and interesting information about every phase of the cleaning problem, 
Time is short. Christmas is fast approaching. Write to us at once. 


THE AMERICAN VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 
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The one Cordial-Tonic 
which is as good for the 
health as it isto the taste. 
Keen appetite comes with 
its use, and it removes 
indigestion. Most grate- 
ful when fatigued, or run- 
down. It makes for good 
temper, contentment and 
enjoyment of life. 

Enjoyable as a Cocktail and 

Better for You 


Over 7 —— Bottles Imported to the 
United States 
At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by 


the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG Booklet free. 


Bottled only by H. Underberg 
Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, New York 


SALE AGENTS 


















Are b you. Soin 
roa ? 


Or is it that you have already been? Well, 
in either case get someone to give you a copy 
‘All in the Same Boat ’’—You’ll recognize 
some of the types in it—perhaps you’ve seen 
all of them on some steamer or other. 
Betcher it will amuse you anyhow. 


BY JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 





Seventy-five Cents Postpaid 





LIFE Publishing Company, 17, W. 31st St.. New York 















Jacksonville, Fla. 
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Matilda w went ny in the field 
And plucked a our Leafed Clover: 
And then a rude Kur Eeted Beast 
Came up and bowled her over! 








Forefather 
Rare Aged Corn Whiskey 


CORN WHISKEY has often been made a jest of by 
the misinformed, or given but scant consideration by thou- 
sands who have unwittingly associated it with ‘ Moon- 
shiners,” and other tales of mountaineer life in the South. 

For half a century we have distilled our famous Fore- 
father Corn Whiskey by the plain, old open-fire “ Primitive 
Method.” It is the only manner in which the very life— 
the vim and vigor—of the grain can be reduced, by proper 
distillation, to a perfectly pure and altogether wholesome 
whiskey. 

Forefather Corn Whiskey contains ‘all the qualities of 
an ideal tonic. It strengthens and stimulates, and is very 
acceptable to weak and delicate stomachs. On account of its 
tissue-building properties it is prescribed and recommended 
by many eminent specialists for those suffering from bron- 
chial or pulmonary affections. 


At the Best Places 
“‘Ask the Revenue Officer”’ 


If your dealer cannot supply you we will. 
Four Quarts, Express Prepaid, $5.00 


R. M. ROSE CO. Distillers 


Home Office, Chattanooga, ‘Tenn. 








New York City 
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**The man who smokes thinks like a 


sage and acts like a Samaritan.’’ 
—BULWER LYTTON. 
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PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


You can judge 
their class by the 
class of the men 
who smoke them. 





CAMBRIDGE 
regular size 


AMBASSADOR 


after-dinner size 

















eget APDOIng, 








Waters charged with manufactured gas, which 
Americans have heretofore been accustomed 
to drink, are most injurious and apt to pro- 
duce severe gastric troubles. In France, where 
this has long been realized, the artificial pro- 
duct is condemned. 


perrier 


The o, waters 
Champagne of rable W 





CONTAINS ONLY N2ZURAL GAS 


Drink Perrier and you will 

quickly realize this difference. 
PERRIER is the lightest, most healthful drink 
at all times, alone or with a slice of lemon. 
PERRIER should always be on your table, at 
your home, restaurant or club. 
PERRIER blends perfectly and brings out 
the flavor of whisky or white wines. 


Ladies cppreciate the deli- 

cacy and flavor of Perrier. 
as <p Obtainable 
at all dealers 


Agency, 6 East 30th Street, New York 
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AS OTHERS SEE US 





rs . 
Little Martian: oH! MOTHER, IS THAT A BEE-HIVE UP THERE? 
Mother : 


THAT, MY DEAR, IS THE EARTH, AND THE THINGS THAT LOOK 


“IKE BEES ARE AIRSHIPS. 

















AU Callum 
Silk Hosiery 


Men’s dress is governed 
largely by custom. By conven- 
tionality. Fashion dictates silk 
hose for all formal occasions. 
And they are most appropriate 
for business and everyday dress. 
A man’s individuality is 
expressed in his selec- 
tion of silk hose as in 
few other ways. Mc- 
Callum Silk Hose are 


























































always an evidence of 
good taste. Because of 
their refinement of color and elegance 
of texture. Their high quality. 

They come in black and all solid colors. We suggest 
No. 327. This is a high-grade pure silk colored hose, 
duplicating in appearance and weight the finest grades 
of hand-made imported half-hose at much lower cost. 

The guarantee envelope accompanying each pair con- 
tains darning silk matched exactly tothe pair of stockings 
you buy. 

You'll find McCallum Hose at the bestdealers. If you 
have any difficulty in getting the genuine, write us and we'll 
see that you are supplied. - Send for interesting booklet. 


ARE Callum 


Hosiery Company 
Largest Producers of Silk Honery i in the World 
Northampton, Mass. 























































JOSEPH P. McHUGH & COMP 
OF NEW YORK: ESTABLISHED | 878. 
Town Car. Will ship on receipt of $5.06 
Twenty-two (Monzy Order or N.Y. Drait) 
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Things 

you ought to 
know 

about the 





horse power 
$2500.00 





First — you are once and for all relieved of the unnecessary expense and annoyance 
incidental to motoring. 


Because of the two-cycle principle of the Atlas Engine. Five moving parts only. 


Th'nk what that means. No complicated valves — no bother — no disappointment — 
no delay. 


Then the wonderful ease of con- 
trol, permitting of from 4 to 40 miles 
an hour on high speed, without change 
of gears, is another superior and unex- 
celled feature. THE BAR HARBOR CHAIR, 








| And there are many other points ((Matural Willow, Floss Cushion) 
you should know about before you pur- Will mail for 25c. in Stamps 
chase a car. (to be allowed on first purchase) 


S ‘ F | THE PORTFOLIO OF 1000 SKETCHES, 
ee your agent or write to us lor jillustrating Quaint and Unusual 
catalog of valuable automobile infor- 'Willow, Mission and Upholstered 
“TOWN CAR, 22 H. P., $2500.00 mation. FURNITURE OF ORIGINAL DESIGN. 


ATLAS MOTOR CAR CO. Members a.m.cM.A. 86 Birnie Ave., Springfield, Mass. | 9 W. 42d St., Opposite Library, 
| (SIGN OF THE "POPULAR SHOP.") 


























TWISTERS FOR TORPID TONGUES 


Some Alliterative Gems from an Elocution- 
ist’s Collection That Will Tie Knots in the 
Tongue of the Most Careful Speaker. 

A growing gleam glowing green. 

The bleak breeze blighted the bright broom blossoms. 

Flesh of freshly dried flying fish. 

It is simply impossible for any one to repeat these 
three sentences fast. They are the gems of a collec- 
tion of tongue twisters that an elocutionist has made. 
And almost equally difficult are the following, taken 
at random from the elecutionist’s collection of more 
than two hundred tongue twisters: 

Six thick thistle sticks. 

Two toads tried to trot to Tedbury. 

Give Grimes Jim’s great gilt gig whip. 

Strict, strong Stephen Stringer snared slickly six 


LADIES MUST NOT READ 
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—Lampoon. 


THE CusTtoMER: When I bought a car from you a 
few weeks ago you said you would be willing to sup 
ply a new part if I broke anything. 

THE Moror Acent: Certainly, sir. What can I 
have the pleasure of providing you with? 

THe Customer: I want a pair of new ankles, a 





sickly silky snakes. on “Bill Sourbugg just told me in the most insolent floating rib, a left eye, three yards of cuticle, a box 
She stood at the door of Mrs. Smith’s fish sauce oe © a cag .* oe a of assorted finger nails, four molars, two  bicuspids 
> i i Rit nies a a 2 ) sagre ras ry “ 
shop welcoming him in.—Scrapbook. eal wien? a disagreeable thing he was very and a funny bone.—The Sketch. 














Life Aboard Ship 
The Life of Ease 












Unrivalled 
for its wholesome 
effects on the body. 












The wool keeps you warm, 

The porosity keeps you fresh, 

The elasticity keeps you 
snug and trim. 


Explanatory Booklet and 
Samples Free. 






A aived ies: Sian a Sea 


on the luxurious and magnificent new 10,000 ton 


Southern Pacific Steamships 


Weekly in both directions between 


New York and New Orleans 


With their elegant accommodations—suites, staterooms, baths, promenade decks, spacious dining rooms and 
superior cuisine, library and smoking rooms, you enjoy full freedom and derive the benefits of the salt sea air 


: Send to-day for booklet ‘A Hundred Golden Hours at Sea.’’ 
Rate, including berth and meals, $35.00. L. H. Nutting, G. P. A., 349 Broadway, New York 












DR. JAEGER’S S. W. S. CO.’S OWN STORES 
New York, 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane; Brook 
lyn, 504 Fulton St.; Boston, 228 Boylston St. ; Phila- 
delphia, 1516 Chestnut St.; Chicago, 82 State St. 
Agents in all Principal Cities. 













476 
































Wa 


spe 


wh 


ph 


en 
ral 


Th 


bly 
th 


art 
the 
of 


set 
tio 


Sal 


an 
be 
in 
an 
the 
thi 





ly 
1878: 
55.00 
ait) 


shion) 
amps 
>hase) 
‘CHES, 
usual 
stered 
SIGN. 
rary. 
.*) 


—<—< 





ee) | 

I 9M 

stUL 
MON 


S$ 3I 

£ yng 
SI 

aud 3] 
ampoon, 
rom you a 
ing to sup. 


‘hat can I 
ankles, a 


icle, a box 
) bicuspids 
























Life’s Letter Box 


Nove: Lire is constantly in receipt of a large num- 
ber of communications from various correspondents, 
ame ef these of a semi-confidential nature, and others 
more or less personal. Some contain first rate ideas, 
which lack the literary finish necessary for the edi- 
torial endorsement. Others require a preliminary ex- 
planation which the author is only too willing to give, 
and without which the manuscript itself would be in- 
complete. That a good proportion of them are human 
documents with a lively human interest, we shall 
leave our readers to judge. We have appended such 
comment or elucidation as seemed to be appropriate 
for each contribution: 


This comes from a young man in. Hartford, 
Conn., who modestly withholds his name. He 
voices so well the hopes and aspirations of the 
waiting contributor that we are glad to air his 
sentiments. But what a pity that he did not 
spend more time over his lines! “To think 
what magazines are coming to” is pretty bad: 

TO THE EDITOR 
As you within your inmost sanctum sit 
You're many things to every man who rhymes; 
A man of great discernment at those times 
When you begin your answer “ We 
We feel at once you have a pretty wit, 
An ear to recognize poetic chimes, 
And toward our chin our taunt shirt bosom 


remit—’’ 


climbs— 
3ecause our chest’s expanding under it. 
But should we read a printed “ We return—’ 
Away flies all our confidence in you; 
Our lofty minds with indignation burn 
To think what magazines are coming to. 
And, by the way, this sonnet is for sale 
So, anxiously, I’ll watch the coming mail. 


’ 


A friend in Oakland, Cal., sends us a pam- 
phlet, which seems to bear more or less on the 
Republican Party. We are not prepared to 
endorse its sentiments formally; but at any 
rate, a part of it makes interesting reading: 


Tue Pious REPUBLICAN 
GIVES EARNEST THANKS 





BY J. W. DUTTON 


There was an honest workingman, an honest 
chump was he; 
So pious a Republican, he spelled God G. O. P. 
—Whittaker. 


Oh, thou great and adorable G. O. P., we hum- 
bly come before thee to offer thee praise and 
thanksgiving, and to crave a continuance of thy 
favors. We realize that it is to thee alone we 
are indebted for all we have and are. We thank 
thee for the fruits of the field, and the wealth 
of the mine. 

We thank thee that thou didst so inspire thy 
Servants, our delegates to the Chicago conven- 
tion, that they were constrained to remain “ safe, 
Sane and conservative.’’ 

We thank thee that thou didst so wisely guide 
and direct them that they were prevented from 
being ed into by and forbidden paths by those 
insidious emissaries of Radicalism, La Follette 


and Cooper and their anarchistic allies, and that 
thou didst utterly overwhelm and confound these, 
thine enemies, and put them to inglorious flight. 

‘ve thank thee that thy servants were inspired 
te sert a plank in the Republican platform 
guar 


nteeing to our manufacturers a protective 
sufficient to insure them a profit. 
thank thee that tne word “ manufactur- 
being interpreted, means TRUSTS, and that 
did not insert a plank to insure profits to 
(Continued on page 478.) 



































































































THE PIANO WE ALL CAN PLAY. 


'Y HAND—OR MUSIC ROLL. 





oe ae 
THE PIANO ALL CAN PLAY AND ENJOY. 


_ Any one and eve ef one s Compattive of pear wy training) can play, enter- 

tain and orien any any ani classes of music to the fullest extent with the aid 

of the AUTOPIANO., ran marvelously faithful instrument makes players 
us all and places at our command every composition in music. 

The AUTOPIANO is essentially the piano for the home and drawing- 
room because every one can play it—player and non-player alike. It is the 
world’s greatest entertainer. 

ML BA musical taste is cultivated or not OU can play and enjoy 





the AUTOPIANO. 

The oo dvant feat (exclusively our own patents) 
superior to all other player pianos irrespective of price, m A the 
ead ae a peerless instrum 


landsome brochure telling all r™ the AUTOPIANO in a readable 
and i — style sent on ereaticn. 
Prices Range from $450 to $ 


THE AITORAND COMPANY 
619 to 629 West 50th Street New York City 
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The “20t Century Limited” 
Club—A Growing Membership 


The roll now numbers thousands—brokers, bankers, law- 
yers, doctors, statesmen, publishers, ministers and men 
from every branch of commercial and professional ac- 
tivity who ‘‘save a business day”’ by taking the ‘20th 
Century Limited’’ to and from New York and Chicago 
in 18 hours. 

They have grown to know each other as one club 
member knows another—a familiar face, then a nod 
and now a growing friendship. 


The public, which demands and appreciates such train 
service, makes its own exclusive membership, is its own 
house committee, and finds in response to its demands 
all the comforts of its own high-class clubs. 


Leave New York 3:30 P.Al.| Leave Chicago 2:30 P M. 
Arrive Chicago 8:30 A.M.| Arrive New York 9:30A.M. 


The 18-Hour Train 


For information, literature, railroad tickets and Pullman accom- 
modations address W. J. Lynch, Pass. Traffic Mgr., Chicago; J. F. 
Fairlamb, Gen. Pass. Agt.,N. Y. C.& H. R. R. R., New York, N.Y 
or J. W. Daly, Gen. Pass. Agt., L. S. & M.S. R. R., Cleveland, Ohio. 





‘America’s GreatestRail waySystem”’ 














Every house should have burglar insurance 
in the form of a revolver. But—the women- 
folk are usually as much afraid of the revolver 
as of the burglar. Protect your home with 
a revolver that is not only straight-shooting 
and hard-hitting, but is safe in itself. 

Nothing will fire z#zs revolver but pulling 

the trigger. Let it fall from the tab!e, from your poeeet, kick it across 

the room—"‘hammer the hammer’’—zothing doing until you pull the trigger. 

Our Free klet, **Shots,’’ tells the whole story. Send your name ona 
postal—ix will be mailed free with our full catalogue. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safe 
Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire or 32 cal. center 
fire, 3-in. bbl.; or 38 cal. center-five, 344-in. bbl. 
Extra length bbl. or blued finish at slight extra cost, 


Hammerless Revolver 
Richly nickeled, 32 calibre center-fire, 3-inch $ 
barrel; or 38 calibre center-fire, 334-inch barrel 
Extra length bbl. or blued finish at slight extra cost 
Sold by Hardware ard Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt of price 

if dealer will not supply. Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 186 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers Street. San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street 
Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4. 


IVER JOHNSON SINGLE BARREL SHOTGUNS AND IVER JOHNSON TRUSS BRIDGE BICYCLES 











(Continued from page 477.) 
the merchant, the farmer, the mechanic, or 
workingman. 

We thank thee for the Emergency Curr 
Bill; by its wise provisions we will be en 
to obtain a flexible currency, based upon 
immutable values of railroad and other cor; 
We thank thee for the prote 
meat, oil, lun 


tion stocks. 
tariff on wood pulp, 
clothing, and other /ururies. 

We thank thee that thou hast wisely refrained 
from recommending an Inheritance Tax and |n 
come Tax. Such measures would be burdensome 
upon our opulent fellow-citizens who have in 
herited large sums of money from their thrifty 
ancestors, or by inherent cunning and speculation 


coal, 


have absorbed so large a share of the wealth of 
the nation—the products of labor. 

We thank thee for dear old Uncle Joe Cannon, 
and that thou hast vested him with supreme 
power in Congress to dictate and control legisla- 
tion in thy interests, and in the interest of those 
great enterprises which are contributing so freely 
to continue thee in power. 

FROM AN “OUTSIDER”: 
Kansas City, Mo., Sept. 23, 08 
To tHE Epitor oF LIFE: 

I have here some offerings which I wish to 
submit to your inspection. 

[ have a general impression that it is rather 
hard for an “ outsider ’’ 
but if you ever do honor one with a 
hearing, it seems that in this presentation of 
what, so far as I know is original stuff, you 
might find something to interest you. H. S. 

Our Kansas City aspirant is wrong. This 
impression has often been disputed by editors. 
A year or so ago a controversy raged for some 
weeks in the New York Sun with regard to 
the treatment of contributors by editors, the 
corresponcence having been started by a man 
who claimed that he had sent one of Kipling’s 
manuscripts the rounds, and the editors didn't 
even recognize it! The truth is that editors 
are constantly on the lookout for new material, 
but like other people, they are human and some- 
times no doubt they may be caught napping. 
In this present instance our correspondent’s 
manuscript did not arouse us to the required 
enthusiasm, although to make sure, we did read 


to get into your col- 
umns ; 


it over twice. 


Here is a letter, which explains a manuscript 
inclosed with it, which follows it. It is from 
an officer in the U. S. Infantry: 

Fort Wayne, Detroit, MICH., 
September 24, 1908. 
To THE Epitor oF LIFE: 

Inclosed please find a description of two little 
incidents which happened in the Philippines, and 
the truth of which I can vouch for, as the man 
mentioned as Private O’Donnel, served in the 
Company to which I was attached for duty. 

If this can be used I should be pleased to re- 
ceive check for the value you place on it. I 
inclose stamped and addressed envelope. 

Very respectfully, 


PRIVATE 0’DONNEL. 

Private O’Donnel of Company ‘H ’—th foot, 
was shot in the thigh while the company was 
moving to its position on the firing line. 

O’Donnel was immediately removed to the 
dressing station, which unfortunately was not en- 
tirely out of range of the enemy’s bullets. 

While Doctor A. was dressing his thigh, 

(Continued on page 479.) 
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(Continued from page 478.) 
bullet struck O’Donnel in the arm, and after 
passing through, had enough velocity left to 
strike the doctor in the stomach, making him 
grunt a little. ™ 

O’Donnel caused even the anxious doctor to 
smile a little when he calmly remarked, “It’s a 
good thing I was here, docthor.’’ 

This happened near Camp Vicars, Mindinao, 
and a short time after that camp was established, 
O'Donnel, being on the mend, was walking about 
the camp on a pair of crutches, and happened to 
pass the tent of Captain P. The enlisted men 
could get absolutely nothing to drink, being 25 
miles from the coast, and nothing but rations 
being allowed to come up on the pack trains. 

Captain P. knew O’Donnel, and knew about 
the wound in his thigh, but did not know that 
he had been shot in the arm also. 

Thinking to cheer the man up a little, he called 
him into his tent, made inquiries about his leg, 
and finally asked him if he thought a little drink 
would make him feel better. 

O’Donnel with a broad smile, promptly re- 
plied, “ Yis sorr, I think it would, Captain, thank 
you.”’ 

After a few more questions the Captain, think- 
ing it time for O’Donnel to be moving along, 
said, “Well come around again some time, 
O’Donnel.’’ 

O’Donnel promptly started out of the tent, but 
after a step or two, with a glance at the bottle, 
said, “Oh, Captain, I was shot in the arm, too, 
sorr.”’ 

He got it. 


Epmonton, ALTA, September 23, 1908. 
To tHE Epiror oF LIFE: 

Re your campaign for decent treatment for 
man’s four-footed friend, I am enclosing you a 
cutting from the Edmonton Morning Journal, 
this date, which speaks for itself. I am, 

Yours very truly. 
Ceci, SUTHERLAND. 


MAD DOG SCARE ON KINISTINO, 

A dog with foam and blood dripping from his 
jaws dashed down Kinistino Avenue yesterday 
afternoon about two o’clock, leaving horror and 
consternation in his wake. The cry of mad dog 
was speedily wafted from one end of the street to 
the other, and people scuttled to the upper storeys 
of their houses to evade the monster. After 
some difficulty two Galicians who were working 
on a house in that section, succeeded in captur- 
ing the animal, only to find that the poor brute’s 
frantic efforts were caused, not by rabies, but by 


a stick which had become fastened in the roof | 


of his mouth. 


Paterson, N. J., September 26, 08. 


To tue Epiror or Lire: 

Do you buy bright or witty sayings, or can 
you tell me how I might dispose of them to an 
advantage ? 


Respectfully yours, 

We hardly know whether to take this query 
as an insinuation or not. Considering the fact 
that Lire has been buying “bright and witty 
sayings” for the past twenty-five years, it 
Would seem to be rather superfluous to ask the 
question now. But perhaps back of our friend’s 
ingenuous lines there is a subtle irony. 


Can it be that our Eastern college men are 
a0 b id as our correspondent paints them in the 
lollowing description? We had long suspected 

(Continued on page 480.) 

































“Eastward Throush 
The Storied Northwest” 


Describes the way homeward from 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 


by way of the 


SHASTA-NORTHERN PACIFIC 
ROUTE. 


Columbia River, Puget Sound, Mts. Shasta 
and Adams, Lake Pend d'Oreille, Clark Fork 
River, YELLOWSTONE PARK, the Bad- 
lands of North Dakota, Minnesota Lakes, 
are a few of the many scenic features found. 


Send SIX CENTS for this booklet and 
SEE WHAT A TREAT IS IN STORE 


for those who thus return home. 


A. M. CLELAND, G. P. A., 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Northern Pacific Railway 


The Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition 
opens at Seattle, June 1, closes Oct. 
16,1909. Arrange to visit it. 








TEESE al *e 


aa ‘ F a ° $100 Vancouver, B.C, 
Bonds Credit #8" 


Monthly Payments. 
LEWIS N. ROSENBAUM CO., Investment, Bonds, Capital 
and Surplus $138,468, Suite U, Washington Block, Seattle, Wash, 


SSCCERHRERRMSREKRK KR H 


ESTABLISHED 1834 


J. M. QUINBY & CO. 


Carriage Builders 


Luxurious Automobile Bodies made of alum- 
inum, designed and finished to suit individual 
tastes. Light, durable and artistic. Standard for 
quality. 


ISOTTA PENNSYLVANIA 

Milan, Italy Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
COMPLETE CARS 
NEWARK, N. J. 


PRERR ELECTS SRT RHR eR eee 











Around 
Porto Rieo 


The special tours of the New York & Porto Rico 
Steamship Co. occupy three weeks, and are ideal yachting 
excursions on summer seas. The steamers have every con- 
venience, with only outside staterooms, They circle the 
entire island and stop at many interesting and historic locali- 
ties. The ship is the tourist’s hotel during the entire trip, so 
that the labor and inconvenience of land travel is avoided. 

The special tourist rate for this cruise is $140, which 
includes every expense. Write for illustrated booklet. 


THE NEW YORK & PORTO RICO STEAMSHIP CO. 
12 Broadway, New York, or 
Raymond & Whitcomb Co., New York, and all Principal Cities 
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: “Lire” 





sy Meredith Nicholson 


AUTHOR OF 


Che HOUSE 
O7* a 
THOUSAND 





A corker in title and theme — 
Allays the thirst for adv<nture 
—Full of “moonshine” and 
high spirits — Overflowing 
with excitement—Gurgles with 
good nature—Once to your lips 
you will drain it at a draught— 
Enlivening as the juice of a still 
—Its contents are of the most 
gladdening sort—Nothing sober 
about Mr. Nicholson’s heroines— 
Dram-atized it would send the 
audience home with aching sides. 





LITTLE BROWN 


, JUG 
at KILDARE 


Price, $1.50, postpaid. aie e ] f ¥ 
“Le } 0 ¢ 4 ‘ shers 
rie botis-sernitt Comprar, Pabiicters "The Jolliest Novel of the Year 


“As rollicking and unique a 
plot as the soul of the most light- 
hearted could desire.” — 

Baltimore Sun 





TO SUBSCRIBE to only One Magazine, 


I F Y ) U W { S careful investigation will show you that the 
METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 


should be that one ; so thoroughly American is it, so vital, and so varied. If, however, you require 
several, we, as agents, are able to secure for you, as one of our patrons, what you wish, together with 
the METROPOLITAN, at wonderfully low rates. We venture to call to your attention a few of 


these combinations : 
























































The METROPOLITAN and any one 
CLASS a a tad ‘magazine in Class “A” for ____.. A ees $ 1.65 
The METROPOLITAN and any two 
Children's Magazine "1.00 magazines in Class “A” for... SaedO 
Cosmopolitan Magazine --____--...--..- . The METROPOLITAN d th = 
Garden Magazine______-__-.--.---------- 1.00 napadiinde in Shes “A” for... $2.95 
I a cnndmieunumanewoonser 1.00 “ he 
Uncle Remus’s Home Magazine -____- 1.00 The METROPOLITAN and any one 
National Food Magazine -____________. 1.00 magazine in Class “A” and any one $3 00 
*Woman’s Home Companion._._-_-_____.. 1.25 iy. of eee e 
ee RR”? Reg. Price The METROPOLITAN and one Class 
CLASS B Per Year “A” and one Class “IV” for ..__...____- $2.65 
SpGepentent iiivcaussasimennteneedant =< tee 
nan *steserasesteesteagencecwcouseneuee : The METROPOLITAN and an 
t r d the Reader _.____.____.. 3.00 or y one 
ee +3 fn Clase "B40 oncncneacnennnn een $2.35 
e 7 
CLASS “IV” Rap. Trees The METROPOLITAN and any two $9 17Q) 
Pacific Monthly ______..____-._-----_--- $1.50 in Class “B” for -...........--------------- e 
— Seaecaasen = 
a i. 
Technical World. "1.50 The METRO POLITAN and any one 
World To-day___.___.............-...--.- 1.50 | as ee | eee $2.00 
SPECIAL ! METROPOLITAN, WORLD’S WORK and DELINEATOR, = - - $3.00 
American Education. -__...........-.-...--.----------------- $2.00 
THE METROPOLITAN with ; The Housekeeper and The Reliable Poultry Journal 1.70 
Lippincott’s Magazine.._..........-.....-.----------------.. 2.75 
SPECIAL! METROPOLITAN, WOMAN’S HOME COMPANION, McCLURES, $2.50 
ES a ee eae $3.85 
Any of the MAMPEe MONTHLY ______.- 8. enn e nnn ence eens 3.50 
Publications in this list LADIES" HOME JOURNAL = 1:50 
may 0b anaes rane rnes or <opoconencesisiancieerensenvewends A 
at the price quoted. SATURDAY EVENING POST.______---------------------------------- 1.50 
nn... os... eauaenmesemaebkuneebnwsneeienna 1.75 
THE METROPOLITAN THE METROPOLITAN 
EVERYBODY’S - WORLD’S WORK - 3 2 
THE DELINEATOR - - EVERYBODY'S - - - 





* Twenty-five cents must be added to ali clubs containing Woman's Home Companion if ordered after February Ist, 1909. 
On account of our special arrangement with the publishers of the various magazines, we are iff a position to quote 
prices to you far below those which would ordinarily be given to you, so if you do not find in the above clubbing offers 
combination which you desire, write to us exactly what you wish and we will quote you the lowest possible price 
for such a combination, 


METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE AGENCY 


DEPT. 1, 7 WEST 29th STREET NEW YORK CITY 
THIS OFFER CANCELS AND TAKES PRECEDENCE OVER ALL PREVIOUS OFFERS MADE BY US 
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that something was wruiig with them. A ny 
rate, this Western view makes inter ing 
reading: 
UNIVERSITY CITIZEN MAKING. 
I’m from the West, where the average min is 
a workman and where the prime function of 





life is to do a thing—and then something e!se— 


and keep it up. All aflame with the fire of edu- 
cation, I drifted into an eastern university town 
the other day. I’m a smoking ruin now. It 
was this way. I came in two or three days be- 
fore regular opening and consequently had time 


Three thou- 
One thousand 


to see around with some leisure. 
sand “studes’’ are without hats. 
are wearing any old thing for a hat. That's 
alright. Hats are more or less bacterial | sup- 
pose. I believe, on three day’s observation, that 
ninety per cent. of the men smoke—mostly cigar- 
ettes, less frequently pipes. That isn’t awful, of 
course, but it kills time. verybody laughs, not 
heartily but in a meaningless way. It seems 
distinctly out of fashion to take anything seri- 
ously. And come to think of it, it would look 
queer to see a man with near balloon trousers, 
rolled within a few inches of his knees, scarlet 
hose, coat almost to his knees, and a cone hat 
rounded at the apex, taking anything seriously. 
Wouldn’t it be embarrassing to receive an an- 
nouncement of your mother’s death in a get-up 
like that? 

Practically everybody drinks two or 
whiskies a day. In the little colleges out West, 
people wear natural clothing, seldom or never 
get drunk, hardly ever smoke, and usually leave 
school before graduation because they get a 
good job. However, a graduate of an Eastern 
university, who taught English out there for a 
year or two, told us we were just evolving what 
he called the “ more abundant college life.’’ 

Of course there are complexities in citizen 
making that are probably unknown to a western 
mind, but it seems at first glance that life in the 
eastern universities is an excellent preparation 
for stock brokerage and proprietorship of smoke 
shops and billiard halls. 


three 


CONCERNING “‘ A LITTLE BROTHER OF THE RICH” 


Worcester, October 13, 1908. 
My Dear LIFE: 

It is never very wise to plume oneself on mere 
originality. If you still fondly suppose that Mr. 
E. S. Martin originated the title of his verses, 
permit me to refer you to a book entitled ‘ Happy 
Thought Hall,’’ by F. C. Bernand, an editor of 
Punch, your elder English contemporary. 

On page forty-seven of that mildly humorous 
monograph, you will find the following passage: 

“TI would call this order The Little Brothers 
of the rich. * * * I submit this scheme to the 
civilized world, hoping to meet a man of the 
19th century.’’ . 

Mr. Bernand’s hopes were destined to be twice 
crowned with success. His book was published 
in 1872. It was tolerably well known in our 
younger days to a great many people hereabouts, 
but it does not seem to have penetrated the con- 
sciousness of New York at the end of the 
eighties. 

Far be it from me to accuse Mr. Martin either 
of “amusing innocence’’ or of “plagiaristic in- 
tent.’’ He may have been at one time a covert 
admirer of English humor and have recognized 
the aptness of Mr. Bernand’s phrase; or he may 
have come to his conclusions independently. But 
you on your side ought to be equally tolerant of 
Mr. Patterson. Perhaps he was as sure of his 


(Continued on page 481.) 
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(Continued from page 480.) 

originality as Mr. Martin was of his. After all 
in the Republic of Letters there is no such thing 
as exclusive ownership of ideas. The copyright 
js a part of Philistia. An inspiration, however 
great or small, is common ground for anyone 
who is man enough to use it. 

Yours truly, 

Henry Harmon CwaMBeErlin. 


Mr. Martin has never been “sure of his 
originality ” as the inventor of the name “A 
Little Brother of the Rich.” On the contrary, 
he has been sure that he did not invent that 
name, but got it by hearsay from Rochester, 
where, about thirty years ago, three gentlemen 
affected to have formed a brotherhool under 
that title. We did not know, nor did he, that 
it had been used by Bernand. The most that 
Lire expounded on the subject was that the 
name had been used twenty years ago as the 
title of a book that had had some celebrity, 
and that it was the title of some of the best 
known verses that have appeared in Lire. 
These facts seemed worth mentioning, but 
they were not intended to reflect in any way 
on the Mr. Patterson’s veracity or good faith. 
If he had known the title had been in use 
before (which he did not), he would still, we 
presume, have been free to use it again, if he 
wished. So far as we know, no claim to copy- 
right in the title has been made by anybody. 
The name, however, is recorded as the title 
of Mr. Martin’s book in the “ United States 
Catalogue of Books in Print 1902,” a work 
that is to be found in the offices of most pub- 
lishers. 


PLANTERS AND POLITICIANS 
Prosperity is with us! 
There is joy along the line. 
The corn is most abundant, 
And the speech crop doing fine! 
—Weashington Star. 


WILLIAM H. TAFT, REPAIRER OF OLD LAWS 


Some years ago, when the former Secretary of War 
was Governor-General of the Philippines, he was 
called upon one morning by the Rev. Henry Steuntz, 
a missionary of the Methodist Church, now a bishop. 
The missionary was in trouble. He had raised the 
money to build a church and had purchased the site, 
only to find that, under an old Spanish law still in 
force, no such building could be erected unless the 
same was to be dedicated to the Catholic Church. It 
was a law handed down from the good old days when 
Church and State traveled hand in hand in the Span- 
ish possessions, 

The Governor-General heard the missionary’s state- 
ment and said, “‘ Wait a few minutes. 

Turning to his stenographer, Mr. Taft dictated a 
few lines and then handed the typewritten sheet to 
the missionary, saying, “ That’s all right; now go 
ahead and build your church.” 

A few days later the popular Governor-General 
found tacked to the front door of his palace a huge 
Placard bearing the words in big letters, ‘“‘ Legal Re- 
pair Shop: Old Laws Repaired While You Wait.” 

The joke was public property in Manila for some 
days, none enjoying it more than the genial Governor- 
General himself. —Success. 


A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT 


“The professor says my bathing suit is rather 
exiguous.”’ 

“Is that a compliment? ” 

1 ‘on't know. I’m going after the dictionary 
now. —-Kansas City Journal. 

You have named the baby Tetanus?” exclaimed 
the h ied caller. 
; Ye __ answered Mrs. Lapsling, “I think that's 
what ll call her. It’s the name my husband sug- 


gests 


; “ut think how it will mortify her when she grows 
0} 


young woman! Do you know what ‘tetanus’ 
me It means lockjaw.” 
must be mistaken about that. He Says it 


means silent, quiet, reserved.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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N the Orient, where richness, luxury 
and elegance are demanded of 
everything worn by woman, Rough 
Silks have been for centuries the 
most highly favored dress material. 


BECAUSE of their peculiar beauty, 

the Rough Silks of the East have 
been extensively worn for the past 
few seasons by fashionable Euro 
and America. This Fall they are 
more popular than ever before. 


Queen of All Rough Silks is 
Sel 
and it is plainly the best value to be obtained 
in this popular weave. Its rough individuality 


and high satiny sheen make it more than 
usually adaptable to the fashion requirements 


of the well-dressed woman. 


La Tessa Silk comes 27 inches wide, 
$1.25 ayard. The selvage is marked 
“‘La Tossa, a Suskana Silk.”” This 


is your guarantee of the genuine. 


Write today for our new booklet 
on Suskana Silks. It will furnish 
you with a full line of samples and 
give you a great many valuable 
hints regarding the texture of silk 
and how to know and buy the 
best quality silks at a given price. 


SUSQUEHANNA SILK MILLS 


28 West 17th Street, New York City 








The King is a Long ive “RAD-BRIDGE” 


YS Then up spake the Mayor of Sandusky, 


ae keep on your shirt 
What's bad for O’ Toole suits McC’ 





NESTOR 


CIGARETTES 
“NESTOR” “IMPORTED” ‘“‘R “ROYAL NESTOR’’ 
Gas 5 ae 40 cts. Blue Label 


15 cts. 





The Original Brand of Over 30 Years’ Reputation 








Mts rot 4 all dry and voice husky, 
CLASS 
PINS 


Artistic and original designs, beautiful finishes 
in gold or silver and superior quality throughout 
—that s why Reisner Pins lead among colleges, 
schools, fraternities and clubs. Write for ‘Odd 
Things in College Jewelry ’'—an illustrated book- 
let of Pins. Medals, etc., that will interest you. 
Free on request. BBB Fraternity and Class 
Pipes. Get offer to College Book Stores, 





G. WM. 








REISNER, 212 N. Prince St., Lancaster, Pa. 
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Whiting’s Organdie Glacé 


was the first fabric finished paper 
of American manufacture and be- 
came at once the most popular paper 
for high class correspondence. Of a 
most agreeable writing surface it is 
in constant demand where the best 
is none too good. Its use is an evi- 
dence of culture and affords satis- 
faction both to user and receiver. 


Whiting’s 
French Cheviot 


is a very acceptable paper of similar 
finish and has found great favor with 
those who desire a good but less 
expensive paper. The fact that over 
four million pounds of Whiting’s 
French Cheviot paper have been 
sold without ever advertising it, is 
sufhicient evidence of its merit and 
popularity as a medium priced paper. 

On sale wherever the better class 
of paper is obtainable. 


Have you ever used Whiting’s 
papers ? 


When You Think of Writing, 
Think of Whiting. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY 


148-150-152 Duane St., New York 
Philadelphia Chicago 
Mills at Holyoke, Mass, 


Boston 
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properties.” 
ALL DRUGGISTS 25 CENTS 


“Calox is in every way the best 
tooth powder I have used, both 
as a mechanical cleanser and also 
for its antiseptic and deodorizing 


= Trial Size Can and Booklet sent on receipt of Five Cents. 
McKesson & Robbins, 91-97 Fulton Street, New York 





Latest Books 


The Book of the Pearl, by Dr. Charles F. Kunz 
and Charles H. Stevenson. (The Century Co. $12.50 
net.) 

The House Dignified, by Lillie Hamilton French. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons. $2.00.) 

The Henry Hutt Picture Book, by Henry Hutt. 
(The Century Co. $3.00.) 

The Happychaps, by Carolyn Wells. 
Co. $1.50.) 

Judith of the Cumberlands, by Alice MacGowan. 


(The Century 


(G. P. Putnam’s Sons. $1.50.) 

Thomas Bailey Aldrich, by Ferris Greenslet. 
(Houghton, Mifflin Co. $3.00.) 

Amabel Channice, by Anne Douglas Sedgwick. 
(The Century Co. $1.50.) 

Animal Analogues, by Robert Williams Wood. 


(Paul Elder & Co., New York. 
At Large, by Arthur Christopher Beason. (G. P. 

Putnam’s Sons. $1.50.) 
Mater, by Percy Mackaye. 


50 cents.) 


(The Macmillan Co.) 

The Long Arm of Mannster, by FE. Phillips Oppen- 
heim. (Little, Brown & Co., 254 Washington St., 
Boston. $1.50.) 

Colonel Greatheart, by H. C. Bailey. 
rill Co., Indianapolis.) 

The Spring Cleaning, by Frances Hodgson Burnett. 
(The Century Co.) 

The Perfectly Good Cynic’s Calendar, by E. 
Grant, Addison Mizner and Oliver Herford 
Elder & Co. 75 cents.) 

Power, Success and Greatness, by Ralph Waldo 
Emerson. (The Century Co.) 

Odes, Sonnets and Lyrics, by John Keats. (The 
Century Co.) 


(Bobbs, Mer- 


W. M. 
(Paul 


Fresh Posies, by Abbie Farwell Brown. (Hough- 
ton, Mifflin Co., 4 Park St., Boston, Mass. $1.50.) 

The Kidnapped Campers, by Flavia A. C. Canfield. 
(Harper Bros. $1.25.) 


The Panther, by Annie Warner. (Small, Maynard 


& Co., Boston. $1.25.) 
Rose White Youth, by Dolf Wyllarde. (John Lane 
Company. $1.50.) 


All Things Considered, by Gilbert K. Chesterton. 
(John Lane Company. $1.50.) 

I and My True Love, by H. 
(Small, Maynard & Co. $1.50.) 

A Woman’s Way Through Unknown Labrador, by 
Mrs. Leonidas Hubbard, Jr. (The McClure Company. 
$1.50.) 

The Right Man, by Brian Hooker. (The Bobbs 
Merrill Co., Indianapolis, Ind.) 

The Silver Butterfly, By Mrs. 
(The Bobbs Merrill Co.) 

The One & 1, by Elizabeth Freemantle. (Geo. W. 
Jacobs & Co., Phila., Pa.) 

First and Last Things, by H. G. 
Putnam’s Sons. $1.50.) 


A. Mitchell Keays. 


Wilson Woodrow. 


Wells. (G. P. 


The Genial Idiot, by John Kendrick Bangs. 
(Harper & Bros. $1.25.) 

The Shadow World, by Hamlin Garland. (Harper 
& Bros. $1.35.) 

Over Bemerton’s, by E. V. Lucas. (The Mac- 
Millan Co. $1.50.) 

Impressions of Henry Irving, by Walter Ferries 


Pollock. 
The Altar Stairs, by G. B. Lancaster. 


(Longmans, Green & Co.) 
(Doubleday, 


Page & Co. $1.50.) 
Orthodoxy, by Gilbert K. Chesterton. (John Lane 
Company. $1.50.) 


Davie and Elizabeth, by 
(Harper & Bros. $1.00.) 

The Eagle Badge, by Holman Day. 
Bros. $1.25.) 

The Gentleman, by Alfred Ollivant. (The Mac- 
millan Co. $1.50.) 

Health and Wealth, by Elbert Hubbard. (The 
Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. Y.) 

Santa Claus and All About Him, by E. 
(F. A. Stokes & Co.) 

In Peanut Land, by Eva Dean. 
Co.) 


Muriel Campbell Dyar. 


(Harper & 


Boyd Smith. 
(R. F. Fenno & 
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“NINETY THREE” 


AAIR. TONIC 


“* One of the 300°’ 


An indispensable and delightfully 
fragrant toilet requisite, for fastidi- 
ous people, 


When you buy Rexall "93" Hair 
Tonic, distinctly understand that our 
faith in its superiority is so strong that 
we promise to return its purchase price 
—without question—if it does not give 
you entire satisfaction. 

If you use Rexall "93" Hair Tonic 
according to directions, it will thoroughly 
cleanse the scalp and hair, relieve irri- 
tation, eradicate dandruff, provide the 
softening, stimulating, nourishing elements 
so desirable and necessary to stop the 
hair from falling out. It will prevent 
baldness, promote a healthy hair growth 
and keep the hair naturally aburdant, 
soft and silky. Does not gum or stain. 


Only one druggist in 
a place sells Rexall "93" 
Hair Tonic. It cannot 
be obtained elsewhere. 
Look for 


e Fexalh Stores 






They are located 
in over 2,000 
cities and towns 
in the United 
States. 


Two Sizes— 
50 cents and $1.00 


If there is no Rexall 
store conveniently 
near where you live, 
send us $1.00, and we 
will deliver to you, 
all charges prepaid, a 
large $1.00 bottle of 
Rexall "93" Hair 
Tonic. 


Write for free booklet ‘‘ Treatise on 
Care of the Hair.’’ 


UNITED DRUG CO., 58 Leon Street 


“mime Ty Tee | 


HAIR TONIC 


CMR I BA eR Cry 
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Boston, Mass. 














is now bound and 





PRICE $4.00 








An allowance of $2 is made if the loose 








numbers are returned 
LIFE PURLIEENG CO., No. 17 W. 31st St., N. 65.8%. 





Vol. 51 of LIFE 


ready for delivery | 
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WHO HE WAS 
Irvin Cobb tells a story of a little, wiry negro who 
went into a resort in Natchez, displayed a large roll 
of bills and bought a drink. 


As he was paying for it another negro came in, 
very large and very black. He looked at the little 
man and said: “ Niggah, whar you git all dat 
money?” 


“ Bah-tendah,” said the little negro, by way of a 
reply, “Ah think Ah shall tek a bottle of dat-ah 
stuff. ‘Pears quite satisfyin’ tuh meh.” 


“Niggah,” roared the big one, “ whar you git dat 
money? I ast you. I’s the town bully, I is. I follows 
bullyin’ foh a trade. Whar you git it?” 


The little negro began stuffing the money back into 
his pockets. ‘‘ Seems to me,” he mused, ‘“‘I ain’t got 
‘nuff pockets to hold all mah wealth.” 

The big negro jumped at the little one. “ You hear 
what I said?” he demanded. “I's the town ee an’ 
I wanter know whar you git all dat money?” 

Quick as a flash, the little negro upper-cut the big 
one, catching him on the point of the jaw and knock- 
ing him down. In a moment the big negro revived 
enough to look up from the floor and ask humbly, 
“Niggah, who is you, anyhow?” 

“Why,” replied the little one, blowing his knuckles, 
“T’s th’ pusson you thought you wuz when you come 
in.”"—Saturday Evening Post. 


IN A DUBLIN CEMETERY 





A pathetic story of a child’s heroism is told by a 
Dublin gentleman. Recently he proposed to drive 
with his wife to the beautiful Glasnevin Cemetery. 
Calling his son, a bright little boy, some four years 
told him to get ready to accompany them. 
and the father said: 


old, he 
The child’s countenance fell, 

“Don’t you want to go, Willie?” | 

The little lip quivered, but the child answered, | 
“Yes, papa, if you wish.” 

The child was strangely silent during the drive, 
and when the carriage drove up to the entrance he 
clung to his mother’s side and looked up in her face 
with pathetic wistfulness. | 

The party alighted and walked among the graves | 
and along the tree shadowed avenues, looking at the 
inscriptions on the last resting places of the dwellers 
in the beautiful city of the dead. After an hour or 
so thus spent, they returned to the carriage, and the 
father lifted his little son to his seat. The child 
looked surprised, drew a breath of relief, and asked: 

“Why, am I going back with you?” 

“Of course you are; why not?” 

“T thought when they took little boys to the ceme- 
tery they left them there,” said the child. 

Many a man does not show the heroism in the face 
of death that this child evinced in what, to him, had 
evidertly been a summons to leave the world.—Lon- 
don Telegraph. 


SECOND-STORY BILL, THE PIOUS BURGLAR 


[From Advance Sheets of a Coming Six-Best Seller, 
by A. Thriller. 

“Hush! ’”’ whispered Second-Story Bill, in a low, 

guttural tone, as a sound from the directors’ room 

fell upon his ears. ‘Drop them tools, Jake. I hear 


some one movin’ around in the bank.” 

Jake obediently dropped the kit to the floor with a 
loud clang. 

“Who's there?’ came a startled voice from the 
other room. 


‘My heavens, this is awful,” moaned Second-Story 





Bill, dashing a tear from his eye. ‘“‘ He asks me who 
I am, and I promised muh mother I would never lie! 
Ah, well,” he added, with a heartrending sigh, “a 


Promise is a promise, and I will keep mine.” 
Then he called aloud. | 
“Tam Second-Story Bill, the Pious Burglar,” he 

said. “Who are you?” 

There was a cry of joy from the other room, and in 


the op n doorway the figure of a man appeared, a 
smile upon his face, and his hand outstretched in wel- | 
come 


“Tam the president of this institution,” he ex- | 


Plained. “I was afraid you were the receiver, but 
thank Heaven, you are only a plain burglar. We may | 
be © to arrange a settlement that will leave some- | 
thing for the depositors.” | 
hand in hand they went at the safe together. 
John Kendrick Bangs, Success. 


De Potter Tours, 32 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Young hearts dreaming forward, 


Old hearts dreaming back,’ ‘ 
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‘ Call and recall their 
/happiest hours of 
Life in the music of 
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BAN GELUS PIAYERPIAN 


| T is almost universally conceded by musicians and others that this wonder- 
| ful instrument presents by far the most promising possibilities for the ren- 
| dering of pleasingly artistic music. Now its superiority has been carried 
| forward still another step, through the introduction of the ARTISTYLE 
| system of expression characters with which the Melodant-Angelus rolls are 
| marked. In this new method of roll-marking the performer is provided with 
| a guide to correct playing, simple and easily understood, which renders 
| impossible the chance of misinterpretation. Reading the ART/STYLE roll 
| anyone, even though a novice in playing, may attain a degree of musical 
proficiency equal in every way to that of the most experienced hand-performer. 


Hear and Play the ANGELUS instruments yourself. Write us 
for address of your nearest representative and free booklet. 


THE WILCOX & WHITE Co. 
Established 1876. Regent House, Regent St., 








_MERIDEN, Conn. LONDON. 


























ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


If you are, or if you have done so recently, 
—- don’t forget to notify LIFE of your changed 


Goodspeed’s Book-Sbop address. The Post-Office will not forward 


a periodical as it will a letter. Therefore each 

5a Park Street, Boston, Mass., is known throughout week’s delay means a copy of LIFE lost. 

Book-lovers & collectors far and near ‘Don’t wait watil you have moved before you 

draw from its treasures of BOOKS, PRINTS, AU. | | tify us. When ordering a change give the 
TOGRAPHS and EX-LIBRIS. “ Anything that’s 


old as well as the new address. 
Notice must reach us by Thursday to affect 
Monthly catalogues issued. VISITORS 
WELCOME. 9 When in Boston 


the following week’s issue. 
Browse. in Goodspeed’s 


Around the World December 9; Orient, January 30; Various Tours 
to Europe.—30th Year. Old W orld Tourist Guide Free. 
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PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


Can always be purchased throughout the 
season at all the first-class winter resorts 
in all parts of the United States, such as: 





Aiken Lakewood Daytona 
Palm Beach Southern Pines Miami 
Hot Springs St. Augustine Pinehurst 
Atlantic City Old Point Comfort Lake Worth ; 
@. At your club or wherever particular /— Pa | sl =r 
smokers congregate. \ ee 
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» -. |... SPECIAL RESERVE 


| 4 th 
; > 
4 : 
| } 
Tay ey = Tee 
7 


STYLE, NEATNESS « y 1] v E 1 Th 
COMFORT | 

BOSTON FLANNEL 7 
f ARTER ‘Winter Designs for 1908 | 


Women’s Flannel Waists 


“1 The name is stamped on 
every loop—Be sure it’s there 
be A ° 
Z Guar Children’s Dresses 


**A Shilling in London 
A Quarter | lere”’ 
































































CUSHION ® 
BUTTON Men’s Flannel Shirts 
CLASP 
LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER wun 
SLIPS, TEARS, NOR UNFASTENS oe 
WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD Golf, Polo and Automobiling 
———— pair, Silk 50e., Cc otton 25c. 
re _“VIYELLA” can be obtained at the leading Retail 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
BOSTON, MASS., U. S.A. 


wn a emi DOES NOT SHRINK 


Stores and high class Men’s Furnishers 
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Strange Historical Fact 
Y boy, all women are alike. Don’t 
trust any one of them.’’ 


66 


“ But father, things are different from 
when you were a boy. All the women 
you knew are passed.’’ 

“ Certainly, my son, but when you are 
as old as I am, you will find that they’ve 
all come back again.’’ 





HE: Are you tired of holding me, 
dear? 

He: No, darling. I lost all feeling 
long ago. 


ON’T you get fat, Phyllis, 
Don’t you do that! 
Live on a crust, Phyllis, 
Starve if you must, Phyllis, 
But let us trust, Phyllis, 
You won't get fat. 
Oh, don’t do that! 


Once you were trim, Phyllis, 
Art’s paradigm. 

Finer than fine, Phyllis, 

Each gracile line, Phyllis 

Limned you divine, Phyllis. 
Now your clothes—brim! 
Oh, please keep slim! 


Automobiles, Phyllis,— 
Shun their appeals. 
Miles you must march, Phyllis; 
Quite eschew starch, Phyllis; 
And though you parch, Phyllis, 
Don’t drink at meals. 
Be like the eels. 


Chins in a throng, Phyllis? 
Back like a gong? 
Gown like a tent, Phyllis ?— 

Never consent, Phyllis! 
Lengthen your Lent, Phyllis. 
Oh, don’t go wrong 
On Ong-bong-pwong. 


INDIAN SUMMER 


I Beg You to Bant 











Wait not for weight, Phyllis, 
Then it’s too late. 

Dumbells acquire, Phyllis; 

Massage, perspire, Phyllis; 

Shun sweets like fire, Phyllis. 
Fight off your fate, 
Carry no freight. 


You're getting plump, Phyllis, 
Just see that hump! 
Five pounds misplaced, Phyllis, 
And you're disgraced, Phyllis. 
Leisure makes waist, Phyllis. 
Don’t be a gump, 
Pummel and thump. 


It’s hard, I grant, Phyllis, 

3ut your time’s scant, 
Soon stays won't stay, Phyllis, 
You'll wear a bay-( Phyllis!) 
Window each way, Phyllis, 

Waddle and pant— 

3race up and bant! 


Better a slat, Phyllis, 

Than a flesh-vat, 
Would you look trussed, Phyllis? 
You just must frust- (Phyllis) 
Rate hips and bust, Phyllis. 

Oh, don’t get fat, 

Oh, oh, not that! 

Rupert Hughes. 
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ARRING accidents, _ this 

issue of Lire will reach 
.¥ its readers on Election Day, 
discussion of is- 









when 
sues and candidates shall 
have merged into interest 
in the result. 
In the 
ing weeks of 
the canvass the 
shouting and 
the tumult be- 
came fairly 
animated, and 


clos- 


it is, as always, a relief to have it all 
over and know the worst. 

Whoever is elected, Lire will en- 
deavor to continue publication, and to 
feel that the voice of the people is the 
voice of God, and that whatever is, is 
right, or, at any rate, is deserved. We 
look for the election of Taft and for 
such a restoration of comparative tran- 
quillity to the public mind as shall make 
for a more prosperous condition of 
business. But Heaven knows what we 
need, and if we get Bryan and more 
discipline and mortification of the flesh, 
it may be good for us in the long run. 
There will be compensations either 
way. 

Mr. John Bigelow and Count Tol- 
stoi, two aged and very pious men, are 
for Bryan. Count Tolstoi has said that 
he was opposed on principle to Presi- 
dents, but since we must have them as 
yet, he hopes we will get Bryan. Bryan 
visited the Count and doubtless con- 
fided to him who ought to be our next 
President. Perhaps that is why the 
Count is for Bryan. Or, perhaps he 
thinks Bryan would help to break us 
of the habit of having Presidents at all. 

As for Mr. Bigelow, his letter sup- 
porting Bryan was the bulliest docu- 
ment the campaign produced. He said 
no more than he had to about Bryan, 
but he slammed out about the Repub- 


‘Lire 


lican party, the enormities of its tariff, 
the ruin of American shipping, and the 
need of a strong opposition party, in a 
way to do the Democratic heart good. 
And he walked into the amiable Taft, 
and mussed him up, and exposed his 
revolting tariff theories as had not been 
done before in the campaign. 

It was a very amusing letter. That 
it changed a vote we do not suppose, 
for it ignored the protruding truth that 
Bryan is a Populist and not a Demo- 
crat, and has done far more than any 
thousand other men in the country to 
keep the Democrats out of office, and 
weaken their party as a party of oppo- 
sition. But the letter was a great com- 
fort and joy to Democrats who had 
made up their minds to vote for the 
Republican candidate, and wanted their 
feelings about the Republican party put 
into print. They went happier to the 
polls for having read Mr. Bigelow’s 
letter, but they voted for Taft. 


E guess New York will go for 
Hughes, but the searching of 
hearts among the indepencent Demo- 
crats as to whether Hughes or Chanler 
should have their votes has been un- 
usually deep and protracted. If Hughes 
is re-elected the reasons will not be far 
to seek. If anybody had important and 
intricate business, largely law  busi- 
ness, to be done and had to choose 
either Hughes or Chanler to do it, 
whom would he choose? Hughes with- 
out a doubt. That is one reason. An- 
other is that Chanler adjusts his course 
somewhat too shiftily to the direction 
of the wind. Within less than three 
years, he has been an enthusiastic Anti- 
Hearst man, an enthusiastic Hearst 
man and on the Hearst ticket; a Con- 
ners-stand-up man, a Conners-sit-down 
man, and a Charles Murphy man until 
after election. He has been faithful all 
the time, through good report and ill, 
to Chanler, but that is hardly definite 
enough. Hughes has stuck to Hughes, 
and has not mitigated his constancy to 
that moral hero by flirting with the 
bosses or even with the President, 
though he has put in very acceptable 
licks for Taft in the West, where moral 
heroes are at a premium. Inasmuch 
therefore as Hughes seems to excel in 
ability and stability, and Chanler mere- 
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ly in flexibility, we guess Hughes will 
get the most votes. 





E shall be resigned if Uncle Joe 
Cannon is beaten in his Dans- 
ville district in Illinois, or if the -com- 
plexion of Congress is such that he 
cannot be re-elected Speaker. Not but 
that Uncle Joe has merits. He has 
great ones (as well as considerable de- 
fects), and his public services have 
been protracted, honorable and_ val- 
uable. We do not sympathize with the 
organized onslaught made on him by 
the Methodist Church because he won't 
let an anti-rum bill that that Church is 
pressing come to a vote. Our objec- 
tion to Uncle Joe is that he is a con- 
firmed stand-patter and Captain of the 
Watch that guards the Republican 
high-tariff intrenchments. 

But probably he will win in his dis- 
trict, at least, though he may be beaten 
later for Speaker. 

Whoever wins and 
anywhere, we hope the fight for a re- 
stricted tariff will go on perpetually, 
and the fight against privilege for the 


whoever loses 


chosen, and against plutocracy. And 
we hope the country will progress 


steadily towards saner purposes in life, 
a better appreciation of what is best in 
it, and a better distribution of its mate- 
rial assets. It has got a start in the 
direction of all these betterments, and 
we don’t want to see it lost. 







NORTON is 
He loved 
honor, courtesy, knowledge, beauty, 
and the things of the spirit, and did 
very much, first and last, to make other 
people love them. With some necessary 
and valuable qualities which the coun- 
try has in great profusion, he was 
rather indifferently equipped, but what 
he did have is scarce, and he had it 
abundantly and gave freely out of his 
ample store for many years and to all 
comers. “A good deal better country 
this will be when the things he loved 
are generally rated more nearly at his 
valuation, and some of the things for 
which he did not care are in somewhat 
less esteem. 


HARLES ELIOT 


dead at a ripe age. 











THE LANDING OF THE THANKSGIVING DINNER 


The Passing of Mother 


HERE is the old fashioned mother, who used 
to tuck us up in bed at night after we had 
said our prayers; who spanked us when we 
needed it, and then cried with us over the 
pain; whose chdrity for our faults was in- 
finite, and who, as we came up more and 
more into a consciousness of life, was an unfailing recep- 
tacle for all our troubles? 

Some of her is on an excursion to California; some of her 
is in Europe. Some is attending an afternoon session at the 
woman’s club; some is besieging a modern intelligence office; 
some is drinking in the odor of cylinder oil at forty miles 
an hour, and some is playing bridge. 

Mother, while she lasted, was a good thing, but the neces- 
sity for her is now past. Her patient, cheerful face, her 
obsolete notions, -her thrift, her folded hands when resting, 
and her genuine piety have all gone out. 

We realize now our mistake. She meant well, but she 
didn’t know. We think of her with that kindliness, that 
hearty sympathy, that broad minded tolerance which we are 
ever ready to accord to sincerity, even though it is mis- 
placed. And then it must be remembered that at the time she 
existed, there was, in reality, a necessity for someone like 

.her. We didn’t know so much then as we do now. We were 
more or less dependent on mother, as crude as she was. 
Now, however, that we are educated so early, and there is so 
much enlightened method about everything, we really don’t 
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need help from home. The newly born infant will soon be 
able to rise from his crib and go himself to the nearest 
hospital, where he will have his tonsils removed, be properly 
vaccinated and inoculated with the latest serums, and go back 


to his push button and radiator all ready for business. 
a; bs ae 























I’°VE ONLY ONE LIFE LEFT, I WONDER IF 


Famished Feline: 
I’D BETTER RISK IT? 
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YOU BET NATIONALITY, PLEASE? 
This is the gambler—you have been warned— The Paris breakfast seemed to him a cheap and measly thing, 
He wins his fare over (and wines). Another of those European fakes. 
He can always find some one to sit in a game He has to have his steak and chops, his bacon, fish and eggs— 


Who doesn’t believe in those signs. 


And then it isn’t real without the cakes! 





The Public Bad 


NE would think, from the many zeal- 
ous guardians of the public good, 
that somewhere there must be a host of 
powerful, conscious and deliberate guard- 
ians of the public bad; that for so many 
valiant Davids there must be at least a 
few roaring Goliaths. And yet, search 
as we may, we cannot make the keepers 
of the public bad hold still long enough 
to tag them. That is to say, none comes 
forth openly to claim the honor, although 
nearly every one of us has his suspicions, 
and although nearly every one of us 
would hang the bell on a different cat. 
The public bad is not animately per- 
sonified. It is personified only asa straw 
man which we all take a poke at and 
none supports. The fact is incontro- 
vertible, but the wonder arises in the 
concomitant fact that the public good 
gets along at a snail’s pace. One would 
think it ought to fairly gallop under such 
ideal conditions, when all are boosting 
and none is knocking. Never was there 
a public politician, a private preacher or 
an elusive editor who did not speak in 
the name of the public good, and yet the 
patient old plug, the public good, staggers 


along, blind, halt, spavined, flea-bitten 
and cadaverous. 

Something is wrong somewhere. it 
may be a confusion in terms. It may be 
a confusion in gray matter. It may be 
a confusion in point of view. It may be 
a plentiful trifle of all of these. In the 
meantime, while Pro Bono Publico is 
still writing letters to the editor, tempus 
fugit. Ellis O. Jones. 


OME men look upon marriage as a 
continuous transfer system. 


Print the Poet’s Name 


HE Evening Sun copies poems from 

Lire, which is intelligent, and cred- 

its them to Lire, which is honest. But 
it does not print the authors’ names. 

It ought to. That attention is due to 
an author, and should be discharged by 
any paper that copies his work. 

Whoever writes good verses gets part 
of his pay in applause. For the encour- 
agement of literature, print his name and 
help him to get his dues. 








Samuel J. Tilden’s grandchild to wed.— 
New York Times. 


REAT SNAKES! Is it so soon for- 


—“arbFen derson—> 








gotten that Uncle Sammy was a 
bachelor? 


ARRESTED FOR CARRYING CONCEALED 
WEAPONS 
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A CONGO QUICK LUNCH 
Famished Guest: 1 WANT EVERYTHING IN SIGHT AND I WANT IT QUICK 





The World and Wall Street 


ECENTLY the Atlantic Monthly published a piece, 
stated to be from the pen of a well-known New 
York editor (who, for obvious reasons, withheld 
his name), which proceeded to “rip up’’ the 
New York papers. No names were mentioned, 
but from the description given, it was quite easy 
io pick. them out. Among other things, the writer described 
the World as knowing absolutely nothing about economics, 
and stated that its articles on Wall street were stupid and 
incorrect, or words to that effect. Later the Wall Street 
Journal copied from the Atlantic Monthly this paragraph 
about the World, with comments of its own. Whereupon the 
World copies the Wall Street Journal’s version, and asks 
whether the very able editor of the Wall Street Journal was 
not himself the very able writer of the article in the Atlantic. 

What if he was? That would not necessarily affect the 
truth of his statement that the World doesn’t know anything 
about economics. . Perhaps, however, the World, by making 
the insinuation, meant to imply that the mere fact that the 
statement was made by a man connected, even in a semi-liter- 
ary way, with Wall street, would preclude him from knowing 
anything about economics himself. There may be truth in 
that. 


Conditions 
ODD: Do you think it is possible for a man to live in 
New York on ten thousand a year? 


Topo: He might, if he rode on street cars, took only one 
paper, and lived on prunes. 


Out of His Line 
“ OOD morning, sir,’ says the lady, entering the studio 
of the famous portrait painter. 
you to paint my portrait.’’ 
“T shall be delighted, madam.’’ 
“T want it painted with my new hat on.”’ 
“ Pardon me, madam, but I am not a landscape artist.’’ 


“IT wish to engage 


Z ze za 
ae HAROLD 
—th— Russe. 





Prof. Bug: Au! AT LAST I AM VINDICATED. I ALWAYS HELD 
THAT THE MOON WAS INHABITED 





















A Joke on Democracy 


HE Reverend Algernon S. 

Crapsey, the Rochester 
minister who developed here- 
sies, has been lecturing in 
Boston, and is queted as say- 
ing: 

The vilification of the name of Mr. Rocke- 
feller is unwarranted and unjust. 
is a good name, and it is one that should be 
respected and revered by all Americans. Mr. 
Rockefeller more than any other American 
has been following the gospel that has been 
preached by democracy. 

Probably the Springfield Republican 
is joking when it says that this opinion 
seals Dr. Crapsey’s record and drops 
him out of consideration. For why? 
Now that election is over and kerosene 
is safe to burn again—Why? If the 
gospel that has been preached by de- 
mocracy is individualism—every man 
for himself and hands off—Mr. Rocke- 
feller is its leading follower. He has 
followed it intensely, but without unnec- 
essary atrocities. There is no use of 
getting mad at him. If he is not re- 
vered and respected, the trouble must 
be with the gospel of individualism. 

Uncle John is a big joke; a joke on 
democracy. A joke on Mr. Crapsey, 
also, if he is correctly quoted. 


Still In Doubt 


CONGRESS of women, to 
decide which was the most 
desirable feather to wear 
on millinery, could scarce- 
ly have had more excite- 
ment than the Tuberculo- 
sis Congress recently held 
in Washington. The trou- 
ble was started by Doctor Koch, the 
original discoverer of the tubercle bacil- 
lus, who declared that the bovine germ 
was entirely different from the human 
germ, or, to put it in another way, that 
human beings cannot contract tubercu- 
losis from cows, as the germ that effects 
cows does not affect human _ beings. 
Naturally this wouldn’t do. To admit 
that Dr. Koch was right, would have 
been to throw the germ industry in this 
country back into its primitive stages. 
Health boards would hereafter have 
nothing to do but regulate the plumbing. 





His name 


Doctors could no longer unite in favor 
of one particular dairy, to the exclusion 
of all others, because that dairy used 
milk from germless cows. It being no 
longer necessary to kill off pur cows 
when they got a cold in the head, the 
veterinaries would feel it. And so Doc- 
tor Koch’s conclusions have been vio- 
lently combatted. But what he said will 
soon be forgotten, and the germ fright- 
ening industry will duly recover from 
the panic which his unfortunate remarks 
have caused. 
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The Greatest Ever 


We, the people of the United States, are 
to-day dominated by a boundless egoistic ob- 
session concerning our importance and our 
power.—Hiram Ma.cim. 

HY shouldn’t we be? Among the 
nations of the earth the things 
that have always counted most have 
been greed, graft, an overhanded way of 
grabbing everything in sight, and enough 
corruption at home to keep the ablest 
minds fully occupied in reaping the 
profits. And we have money to burn. 


An Advance in Magazine Art 


NE of the cheaper magazines has re- 
cently introduced a feature that 
ought to appeal to its readers. On the 
contents page 
It tells the story of every poem, article, 
and story in the current number. : 
A hasty glance over two pages gives you an 
intelligent, interesting, talking knowledge of 
the contents of the entire number. 


The advantages of such a scheme are 


obvious. Anything that makes it un- 
necessary to read the magazine is a 
boon. But is such an innovation neces- 


sary? And, why, after having read it, 
should it be assumed that we want to 
talk about it? Is anything in a modern 
magazine worth talking about? Rather, 
shouldn’t it measure us up to a discreet 
silence? What is more needed than a 
short cut to the reading, is a guide to 
the advertising, or at least an arrange- 
ment of the advertising so that it can 
be read intelligently. At present, there 
is so much reading matter among the 


. 


advertisements, that it almost invariably 
takes away from their interest. The 
truth is that the advertising pages of 
almost any periodical we could name are 
very much more interesting than the 
reading pages. The men who get them 
up, and who are responsible for them, 
are better paid and better artists. It 
may be objected that some of the adver- 
tisement writers do not always tell the 
truth—are guilty of exaggerated state- 
ments. 


Wanted, A Hymn 


HE National Institute of 
Art and Letters having 
offered a prize for the best 
patriotic hymn, all poets will 
please take notice. What is 
wanted is a hymn that will ( 
typify our institutions, and 
amalgamate, so to speak, everything that 
is in the air and focus it in burning 
words that shall arouse enthusiasm wher- 
ever they are heard. This would mean 
a mixture of baseball, bridge, and bunco; 
of poker, polo and appendicitis; of greed, 
graft and gastronomy, of vanity, vulgar- 
ity and venality, of hot air, haste, and 
hypocrisy, of Teddyism, Toadyism and 
Tension, all intermingled with the odor 
of burning forests, the howling of 
wounded animals and the harmonic scale 
of prices in Wall street. 


By the Way 


HE inception of the new penny post 
between Great Britain and the 
United States was commemorated by the 
sending of a letter from Leeds, which 
contained on it the instruction that it 
was to be given “to the first American 
the postman chances to meet in New 
York.’’ The letter was dated October 1. 
We don’t know whether it has been de- 
livered to the right party or not. It 
would be no easy task to find him. 


A News Item 


Mr. Seton holds the theory . . . that 
the Ten Commandments are operative among 
the lower animals. 


W* are glad to hear that they are still 
in force somewhere. 





Wasted Space 


HY do the papers give so much 
space and such big heads to losses 
of jewels by rich ladies? Nobody cares 
more than half a stickful about such 
losses except the loser, and the rich 
ladies don’t need the advertising. 
When a poor working girl in the the- 
atrical business leaves a twenty-thousand 
dollar nose-ring in a cab, of course that 
is a different matter, and it is a kindness 
to expound on it. 
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Post-Campaign Thoughts 


T last the campaign is 
over and we have a 

new Milord Chief Executive 
and—and—beyond that noth- 
ing muchseemsto have 





happened. Down deep 

in our quiet, prayerful 

hearts, that is about 

all we expected, if 
we expected anything. 
Campaigns are largely 
emotional. 

Now let us settle down and 
talk sense or keep quiet. Let 
ik us proceed with alacrity to forget what few 

promises were made, for political promises were 
not made to be kept, and it only adds to our present distress 
of mind and ultimate disappointment to keep them 1n mind. 

There are always two great surprises in every campaign: 
first, those whose party wins are surprised that the elected 
officials do not come up to their expectations, and, second, 
those whose party loses are surprised that the elected cfhcials 
do not come down to their expectations. This year, in addi- 
tion, there are those who thought that the industrial depres- 
sion was caused largely by theseampaign per se. 
now surprised that our country which retired at a late hour 
election night with that full feeling did not awake on Novem- 
ber Fourth with full dinner-pails, full factories, full stomachs, 
full pocketbooks and other evidences of plentitude. 

It would be difficult to put one’s finger on just what ques- 
tion has been solved by the late unpleasantness beyond the 
mere question of personal preferment. Questions, like the 
The more burning the ques- 
tion, the more elusive the answer. 


These are 


poor, we have always with us. 


The next thing of thundering importance is Christmas. 
Clear the decks. Ellis O. Jones. 
OB: Introduce me to the old guy. 
Tue Hostess: Why, you must know him. 
president of your college. 
“No, I don’t. He isn't interested in athletics.’’ 


He’s the 
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“COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE ' 














ADS wecneR— 


Turkey: NOTHING DOING THIS YEAR, OLD CHAP. I’VE BEEN 


BURBAN KED 











10.00 A. M.—There is a fog in London which adversely af- 
fected the stock market at the opening. 

10.30—During the last few minutes, the stock market has 
recovered somewhat on advices that the Panama Canal will 
positively be finished in 1962. 

11.00—Rumors of war between the Boula Boula and -the 
Sikkkow tribes in the North of Siberia are considered an ill 
omen and stocks are down a point or two. 

12.00—The report that the President has taken up ping- 
pong was well received in Wall Street, as it is expected that 
this will leave him less time to write messages. Stocks are 
up a little. 

12.15—The advance gained on the report that the President 
had taken up ping-pong was wiped out with additional losses 
on the publication of an official denial by Secretary Loeb. 

1.00—Just before sailing for London on the Doughmania, 
J. Pierpont Morgan gave out an interview that art in America 
was on the decline. As a consequence, the market is a little 
off. 

2.00—The reported failure of the wheat crop in Squeegee 
County, Nebraska, has caused a serious setback to the market. 

2.30—When it was learned that the incorporation papers 
for the “ Smile, D—n You, Smile’’ Club had been issued at 
Albany, the market recovered all along the line. 

3.00—The closing was weak, in sympathy with the cable 
dispatch that the fleet, although yet in the Orient, would prob- 
ably touch at Skibo before its return. This is taken to mean 
a renewal of the book war in London. 


Why Not? 
HERE may be a hint for Uncle Sam in Mark Twain’s 
notice to burglars. At the door of the National Re- 
sources Bungalow he could put: 

To capitalists, Senators and grafters: You will find the special 
privileges, the key to the High Tariff, and the Bag of Concessions 
in the sideboard. Please don’t make a noise, as I hate to be dis- 
turbed. 

TATISTICS.—Of the 1,001 young women who fainted last 

year, 987 fell into the arms of men, two fell on the floor, 


and one into a water-butt. 
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Uncle Hiram: SNOW SHOE TRACKS 


BY HECK! 


So, So! 


The barking system of America should be 
a crutch to our industrial affairs when the 
business of the nation is lame. Our system 
may be a crutch, but the crutch is rotten.—- 
James B. Forgan, president of the First Na- 
tional Bank of Chicago. 


HIS observation seems to be an argu- 
ment in favor of something or 
other, we don’t know what. But if we 
may be permitted to guess at a moral, 
we should say it was about like this: 
That in reality, the people who are con- 
stantly engaged in a particular business 
are pretty likely to becbme so saturated 
with its conventionalities and traditions, 
and so filled with a sense of their own 
importance, that they are actually not 
half so competent as they seem. The 
bankers ought to know something about 
banking, or at least about finance. But 
apparently the best thing they can say 
about it is that it is rotten. We knew 
that before. And the probability is that 
when it is reformed, it will be reformed 


LEADING TO THE 





A THANKSGIVING MYSTERY 


PRIZE GOBBLER GONE AND NOT A FOOTPRINT LEAVING THE COOP, 


DOOR, 





by some rank outsider with hayseed in 
his hair, and the previous reputation of 
being a dreamer and a crank. 


“Scientific Progress” 
N his opening address to the Students 
of the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons at Columbia University, Doc- 
tor Allen M. Starr, among other things 
said: 

It is true that there are always ignorant 
or fanatical or prejudiced persons who op- 
pose scientific progress and shut their eyes 
to danger. 

The fact that the law of compensation 
works in the case of ignorant and fanati- 
cal persons, and gives them the benefit 
of having their eyes blinded to danger, 
ought to be an evidence that Providence 
is watching over some of us, even though 
they are not recognized by the medical 
profession. As for those other more en- 
lightened ones, who are waiting to be 
cut up, or otherwise experimented upon 











by experts who are trying to make new 
discoveries in science for the ultimate 
benefit of humanity, they should be duly 
thankful. If the operations performed 
on them are not successful, they may, as 
the doctor once said to the patient who 
expressed some doubt about the outcome 
of his particular operation 
disease named after them ’’ 
post mortem justifies it. 


The Cause 
IFE: What was the matter? I 
thought you would break down 
the house. 
Hussanp: I dreamed I was trying to 
put on my clothes in the upper berth of 
a Pullman. 


“ Have the 
provided the 


HE steam-heated mind is common to large 

T cities. It often makes a loud crackling 

noise without tangible results. It has 

to be fed continually, and is either absolutely 

unresponsive or else furnishes more hot air 
than you want. 











The Vanderpilt Race 


T THE START! 

Blue smoke, noise, racing racks. 
A great roar, followed by a 
swirl of dust and smoke, 
and Fizz is off on his Siz- 
zer Noisy, closely followed 
by De Upsets, in the De 
More and more line up, and 


Ditchrice. 
then with a lunge drop out of sight down 
the course, like suburbanites running for 
the last car. 


At the Double S Curve: 

Frail picket fence; combination salad 
of humanity lining said fence. 

Moving picture machines in all the 
best places. 

C-a-a-a-r-r-r coming. No. 17 hits 
curve—also fence; No. 23 skids around 
backwards, turns over, and lightly lands 
on top o: No. 17. French curses. Eng- 


Lire 


lish pardons. Damage, broken goggle. 
No. 23 away in the lead. 

No. 1 slides around, upsets occupants, 
who inquire the time, right the car, 
blocking the road, so that No. 21, ap- 
proaching at the rate of ninety miles an 
hour, strikes them and does a double loop, 
landing safely. The occupants go on their 
way, smiling and waving gracefully, re- 
sembling the Motoring Advertisement, 
“Why don’t you get a Smokemuch Car- 
burettor?’’ or “ Keep on riding, and use 
G. M. J. A. M. Tires,’’ but before going 
far they are stopped by a circus mana- 
ger, who books them to do the stunt for 
him next season. 

Count Dontgivadam, the best driver 
in the race, was making such good time 
that he did not notice the curve; dashing 
madly through the fence he scooped up a 
load of women and children on the hood, 
running through the fields until he struek 
the road again, thereby bringing forth 












“2 


D/ 
























WATCHES , JEWELRY DUAMONES, 








SARCSY- 












. ee 
S < 
a 





CLOSE D 








, 


—MWarhFen d pn. 











“THE (ISRAEL) LIGHT THAT FAILED ’”’ 














FOR EVEN THIS LET US BE THANKFUL 





loud cheers. No damage, except four 
broken springs. 
Finish: 

No. 4 roars by on its second lap of the 
course, shooting ori one cylinder, with the 
rear tires carried alway. 

Thirty minutes later No. 
in fine condition, except one chain doing 
all the work. 

One hour wait. 

Count Dontgivadam, on the 


13 swerves 


Bends 


car, the best driver in the race, tears 


the grandstand at eight miles an hour, 
an easy winner, the women and children 
on the hood forming a living picture of 
the Prize Cup. 

Much Hurrah. 

Everyone starts their motors at the 
same time in the packed section. Every- 
one tries te get out first. Two hours 
later you succeed. Everyone tries to 
do a Grand Prix specialty on the way 
home.—Dust ! Howard B. Horner. 
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parently white girl is the basis of “ The 


i, blood in the veins of an ap- 
playing at the 


Great Question,’’ now 
Majestic. Considering the greater im- 
portance of some other race questions 
in the present and future of the Ameri- 
the title seems rather an 
exaggerated one, particularly as_ the 
play deals with its racial subject in a 
The theme is not 





can people, 





very limited aspect. 
a new one on the stage and has always been handled with a 
Frederick 
Paulding, is himself an actor and naturally he has not de- 
parted from precedent. The play, therefore, is written up to 
the high tension of the acting possibilities the subject sug- 
gests and along conventional theatrical lines. It isa“ strong ’”’ 
play, and if we put ourselves in the mood to grant stage im- 
probabilities and to yield our intelligence to the spirit of 
we find “ The Great Question *’ hold- 


view to theatric effect. The present author, Mr. 


dramatic exaggeration, 
ing our interest and even rousing our emotions. 
* * * 

Simultaneously we find ourselves wondering how Ibsen 
would have dealt with a similar story. The Norwegian was 
so dependent on local color and local detail as well as local 
mental viewpoints that it is a strain on the imagination to 
picture him dealing with a question like our particularly 
American racial antipathy. But the theme is such a powerful 
one that it would be a joy to see it treated with his power of 
close analysis and simple handling instead of with the at- 
tempt at theatrical effect accorded to it now and heretofore. 
If Ibsen can hold us with his close study of the comparatively 
small doings of foreign domestic life and his delving into the 
final definition of distorted mentality, what could not an 
American Ibsen do with our broader life and bigger questions ? 
Perhaps these things are too broad and too big for the Meis- 
sonier-like treatment of the Norwegian and his school, but 
they should certainly be inspiration for something other than 
the traditional my-God-what-shall-I-do methods that have 
ceased to be natural because they have been so long used on 
our stage. 

Of course it needs a genius to treat 
natural way instead of a stage way and at the same time hold 
the attention of our uninstructed or flippant audiences. There 
is no quarrel with Mr. Paulding because he does not happen 
to be that genius, but he and his play, from the very fact that 
he is dealing with an American motive which is at the 
same time highly dramatic, furnish an excellent example of 
trying to conform the truth to purely stage methods instead 
of subordinating stage traditions to the presentation of truth. 


American life in a 


St. Louis does not get a square deal from the Theatrical 
Trust.—St. Louis Mirror. 

St. Louis shouldn’t brag. 
map. 


She’s not the only city on the 


Y exposing the mysteries that go on behind the 
little windows through which the easy-going 
public passes the money which it contributes 
to the support of the theatres, some muck- 
raker, out of a job, might make a very inter- 
esting magazine article. The writer of the fol- 
lowing letter has encountered one of these 
mysteries: 





ND Navy CLuB OF THE CiTy oF NEw York. 
October 23, 1908. 

To tHE Dramatic Epitor oF Lire:—I have just read your 
article ‘In Regard to Some First Nighters’’ and enjoyed the 
sound common sense thereof so greatly that I thank you for 
putting the facts so clearly. Perhaps a little recent expe- 
rience with three Broadway box-offices has helped my appre- 
ciation. 

I went to three different theatres and asked for tickets for 
a specified night. I was told that the twelfth row was the 
best they could sell me. I then asked if I could buy seats 
nearer the stage for any evening in future, and was informed 
that they were all sold (nearer than the tenth row) six weeks 
in advance. 

Of course in view of the fact that all three theatres are 
under the control of two theatrical managers who are fight- 
ing (?) the speculator evil, theatrical business must be look- 
ing up. 

Your suggestion of an advance price for a good séat cer- 
tainly solves the problem honestly; but I fear it is too straight- 
forward for New York theatres. 

Only when one reads the drivel about ihe putting down 
of the speculators in the daily press one is mighty glad to 
find a dramatic writer unafraid to tell thé truth about con- 
fel as they exist. 


ARMY A 


A WouLp-BE THEATREGOER 

This “ would-be theatregoer ’’ and others of his kind must 
remember that the learned Court of Appeals of the State of 
New York has decided that the theatre is not a public place. 
Therefore, in the State of New York, the theatregoer, unless 
has no rights which the theatrical 
The whole treatment of the 
and the public 
many persons 


he is a colored person, 
manager is bound to respect. 
public rests on the conscience of the manager 
is at last learning what that means. In fact, 
have cut down their theatrecoing on account of the diffi- 
culties, annoyances and expense it involves. The managerial 
juggling with the seats they have to sell has destroyed all the 
distinction that used to mark a first-night audience. 

The mysteries of the box-office exist to cloak the arrange- 
ments of the managers with the outside agencies and the 


speculators. With the use of the telephone and _ box-office 





Mr. Hippo: NO MORE ROOM, EH! 
GERS CAN GET OUT ONE CAN GET IN! 


I GUESS IF TWO PASSEN- 
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oneness F AT THE OLD HOMESTEAD 
- diffi- i MOTHER ALWAYS LIKES THE CHILDREN AROUND HER THANKSGIVING SO THAT SHE MAY HEAR THE LATEST NEWS 
igerial 
all the orders not a single ticket need be withdrawn from the box- Preedwag—-—, The po ag sey: em agi comic oper by Messrs. 
—_ . 3 - . . -3 sate ‘ Smith and De Koven, with Miss Grace Van Studdiford as the star. 
office until it was actually sold by the outside agent. The Not remarkable in book or score, but agreeably presented. 
ye- oul: , , - 3 > ° ” ° 
range speculator could be driven out of business in a week if the Casino-—“ Marcelle. Extremely pleasing operetta, handsomely 
id the ‘ managers lived up to their legal right to refuse admission on staged and well performed. 
-- office j any ticket to any person except the one to whom it was Criterion—Bernstein’s “ Samson,” with Mr. Wm. Gillette as the 
<< i star. Frenchy sex drama with Stock Exchange variations. Not par- 
originally sold. ticularly well acted. 
It isn’t LiFe’s duty to teach the managers how to conduct Circle—Mr. Louis Mann in elementary play of East Side life. 
their business. But they know, and theatregoers are begin- Interesting but not impressive. 
; 2 ‘ : : i ak ili Pave i _Ww +. Wife.” 
ning to learn, that if they dealt fairly and openly with the nee William Faversham in “The World and His Wife. 
“ public most of the present difficulties would disappear _ Empire—Mr. John Drew as the waiter in “Jack Straw,” show- 
Which recalls the statement heretofore made in these ing in an amusing way that “they also serve who only stand and 
wait.” 





\SSEN- 
















columns that: 
A speculator on the sidewalk means a crooked manager 
inside Metcalfe. 




















Academy of Music-—Messrs. Herbert and Blossom’s clever mu- 
sical comedy, “‘ The Red Mill,’ with Messrs. Montgomery and Stone 
as the star comedians. 

Astor—Mr. Wm. Hodge faithfully portraving an Indiana lawyer 


in Mr. Booth Tarkington’s “ The Man from Home.” An object. les- 
son in the superiority of American chivalry to that of other nations. 

Belasco—Mr. Arliss’s particularly devilish Devil in Molnar’s 
play of that name. A very fine performance. 4 

Bijou—‘* A Gentleman from Mississippi” shows no signs of re- 
turning to his native State. If he did New Yorkers would miss 
the laughable and enjoyable perfo-marce of Mr. Tom Wise, Mr. 
Douglass Fairbanks and their excellent company. 


Garden—-Molnar’s ‘‘ The Devil” interpreted by Mr. Edwin 
Stevens and the Savage company. Done differertly from the Fiske 
presentation, but also interesting. 

Garrick—May Irwin in “ Mrs. Peckham’s Carouse,” ard Mr. 
H. H. Davies’s ** The Mollusc,’’ with Miss Carlisle as the charming 
embodiment of selfishness made laughable. 

Herald Square—“ The Three Twins,” a musical farce which has 
gained the distinction of more than one hundred and fifty consecu- 
tive presentations at this theatre. 

Hi>podrome-—New York’s unique amusement place, such as no 
other metropolis possesses. A remarkable show. 

Hudson—Last week of Mr. Edgar Selwyn and his interesting 
drama of the Northwest, “‘ Pierre of the Plains.” 

Lyric—“ Mile. Mischief,” an amusing and tuneful comic opera, 
with Miss Lulu Glaser as the star. 

Majestic—“ The Great Question,” with Miss Jessie Bonstelle as 
the star. See opposite. 

Savov— The Servant iu the House,” Mr. C. R. Kennedy’s alle- 
gorical presentation of the absurdities of modern Christianity. 

Stuyvesant—Miss Blanche Bates and well chosen company de- 
lightfully interpreting drama of contemporary conditions, “* The 
Fighting Hope.” 

Weber’s—Mr. Walter’s excellent play, “‘ Paid in Full,” with the 
original unusually competent company. 
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The Wonders of Cactus Balm 


Incidents of a Bad Bargain 





The Superman 


NCE there was a Man who had amassed great 
Wealth, and of course thought that he was much 
better than other People. While he was working for 
his Fortune he was modest enough. He stayed in at 
Nights, was good to his Family, thought 
one Wife was sufficient, ate three square 
Meals a day, drank reasonably cold Water 
when he was thirsty, owned one modest 
Home in which he lived comfortably, 
had Children like the People of the 
past and Everyone respected him. 
But, on the day that an Invoice of 
his Assets required seven Figures to 






write it, he decided to cut loose and 
splurge. His economic Foundation was secure. All his Life 
he had patiently listened to the Preacher say that Money was 
the root of all evil, but he did not believe it, and now he set 
out to prove that Money was the Sum of all Good. So he 
had a nice long Article inserted in the local Paper to -the 
effect that he had retired and that in the future he would 
probably not even cut his own Coupons. 

First, he decided that his House was not big enough for 
him, so he had it made over with a Bathroom every few feet 
and a Porte Cochere at each Entrance. Then, he decided 
that one House was not enough, so he bought a House in the 
Mountains and one in Florida and one on the West Coast 
and one on the Maine Coast and one in the Country and one 
in the City. After he had bought them, he went to a Clair- 
voyant to see how he could live in them all at the same time. 
The Clairvoyant trimmed to the extent of a few Thousand, 
but could tell him nothing more than that he had blue eyes, 
a bald head and would no doubt have an affair with a light- 
haired chorus Girl before he died. 

Nothing daunted, the Millionaire continued to decide that 
he was not eating enough. This was not because his Appe- 
tite was excessive, but because he felt that a Man of his 

















standing in Bradstreet’s ought to eat more than three Meals 
a day. A Man who could read his Title clear-to eight or 
nine private Dwellings, ought surely to consume more Food 
than the average Ditch-Digger. So he gave Orders that six 
Meals a day should be served instead of three. This proved 
to be an admirable arrangement, as it helped to take up his 
time, until finally his Stomach began to go back on him. He 
went to the doctor for the first time in his life. 

“ How’s this, Dector?’’ said he, “I eat twice as much as 
anyone else and yet I am sick, sick for the first time in my 
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lite, just when I am richer than ever before. Can you tell 
me how to get well? ’’ 

The Doctor smiled indulgently, for he knew his patient was 
a Millionaire several times over. ‘“ Possibly you are eating 
too much,’’ he suggested. 

“Impossible,’’ replied the patient. “I can afford it and a 


” 


Man of my standing cannot stint himself, you know. 
“Very well,’’ said the doctor, still thinking of the pro- 

spective fees, “take these and come back to-morrow.”’ 
While the doctor was stringing him along on Bread Pills 


and Pepsin, the Millionaire began to give attention to his 
Wearing Apparel. He went to one of those Tailors where the 
Name costs more than the Clothes and ordered a vast quan- 
tity of Suits generously mixed with fancy Waistcoats. When 
they were delivered, he put on several Suits, hung two 
or three fancy Waistcoats over his arm and Sallied forth. 
In spite of the fact that he was better dressed than any man 
on the street he was uncomfortable, for the day was warm. 
As he walked along he met a Professor of Physics from the 
local University. 

“ How’s this, Professor?’’ he asked. “I am better dressed 
than any Man on the street, and yet I was never so uncom- 
fortable in all my life.’’ 

“Possibly you have on too many clothes,”’ 
Professor. 

“Yes, but I can afford them,’’ argued the Millionaire. “A 
Man of my means should not dress the same as the Rabble. 
What is the use of having Money, if one does not use it?’’ 

The Professor passed on rather abruptly, because he had 
other and more important things to think about, and he con- 
sidered himself neither an Arbiter of Fashion or a Psycholo- 
gist. 

The Millionaire went into the Drug Store and asked for a 
Drink of Water at the Soda Fountain. ‘“ Give me the coldest 
Water you have,’’ he said to the Clerk. 

The Clerk, not knowing his great Wealth, promptly pro- 
duced the required Potion and offered it to the Millionaire 
without Ceremony. 

The Millionaire was displeased. 
serve to everyone, is it not?’’ he demanded impatiently. 

“Yes, sir,’’ said the Clerk, calmly drawing himself a choco- 
late Dope. 

“Well, that won’t do me. I’m a Millionaire, and I want 
colder Water than the average Man gets.’’ 

“If I made it any colder, it would freeze,’’ replied the 
Clerk, picking up a clinical thermometer and sticking it into 
the Glass, whereupon the Millionaire left in disgust at the 
audacity of a clerk who had never even met Mr. Bradstreet 
and yet who wanted to discuss a point in Chemistry with a 
Millionaire who was rated Ar+. 

Shortly after this he decided to try his hand at flying. 
There is no reason, he argued to himself, why a Man of my 
Means should not fly with the greatest ease. 

He sought out the Professor of Physics from the local 
University, not so much to ask his advice as to boast a little 
of suspected power. 

“This is to be the crowning Achievement of my most suc- 
cessful Career,’’ he said at length. “What do you think 
of it?’’ 

“You may be a Bird,’’ said the Physicist, “and your Head 
may be light enough, but Specific Gravity is Specific Gravity, 
and that is the end of it.’’ 

Nevertheless the Millionaire went up to the Top of the 
House and jumped off. The result was very disconcerting to 
himself and highly satisfactory to his Heirs, whose knowledge 
of the world enabled them, speaking from the worldly view- 
point, to handle his Money with more discretion. 

Moral—God does not consult Bradstreet’s or Dun’s in de- 
termining how his Laws should be enforced. 

Ellis O. Jones. 


rejoined the 


“This is the way you 





A Generous Love 


OTHER: Tottie, you must be generous with your candy. 
Pass it around. 
TottieE (to guest): Take all you want. Take two. 
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THE ORIGINAL THANKSGIVING DINNER IN OLD PLYMOUTH 
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Small Boy: (Who has been watching amateur’s failures for an hour or more): SAY, MISTER 
Sportsman: WELL, WHAT IS IT, BOY? 
‘GIMME A NICKEL AN’ A START AS FAR AS THE FENCE AN’ YOU KIN HAVE ONE AT ME”’ 


When Money Was Tight 


HE burglar had entered through the kitchen door, by cut- 
ting a hole in the glass pane, inserting his arm, and 
turning the key. 

As he passed on through the kitchen, butler’s pantry, din- 
ing room and hall, he carefully left each door wide open, so 
that in case of necessity, he would have a clear run for it. 

As he passed the sideboard in the dining room he looked it 
over critically. His sharp eye detected instantly that the 
articles were all plate with the exception of two salt cellars. 
These looked like gold. He caught them up, looked them over 
carefully, and slid them into his pocket. They were gold. 

He had a reasonably large canvas bag in his left hand, 
which had been folded neatly and put in his left hand pocket. 
This he unfolded as he leisurely made his way upstairs, tuck- 
ing one end into his trousers pocket and letting the rest of 
the bag hang out. In going up the stairs, he carefully stepped 
on the sides, putting his rubber-soled shoes down cautiously. 
He knew if he stepped in the middle the stairs might creak. 


Once a mistake like that had caused him to waste a whole 
evening. 

As he paused an instant half way up the stairs, his eye 
caught in the reflected light of the street lamp, lying care- 
lessly, where it had been thrown on the window seat, the 
outlines of a magnificent party wrap, with its sable collarette. 
The young lady, tired out with her evening’s entertainment, 
had left it there as she came in. 

As a matter of fact, the presence of this party wrap was 
simply a confirmation of the burglar’s plan in selecting this 
particular evening. For there had been a ball, and for this 
purpose she had visited the safe deposit vault during the day 
and taken out the magnificent jewel, a large solitaire dia- 
mond pendant worth some fifteen thousand Collars. 

The burglar had timed the whole affair very well, although, 
to be quite candid, he had not come upon his midnight ven- 
ture by chance. It was all done by a system. He was in 

(Continucd on page 502.) 
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(Continued from page 501.) 
his way an artist. He always worked alone. He never went 
on a job that wasn’t a big one. And he employed one or two 
“agents’’ to tell him where he could make a good haul, 
giving them later a certain percentage of the profits. 

He was in reality an admirable, methodical specimen of a 
burglar. One of the great secrets of his success was that he 
never hurried. He had a theory, when he entered a house, 
that he should place himself mentally en rapport with the 
atmosphere. He robbed, so to speak, just as if he were a 
member of the family. This was his attitude. 

When he reached the upper hall, he did not hesitate an 
instant, but walked straight to the rear and paused in front 
of the door on the right. A gas jet had been left slowly 
burning. This he did not disturb. Its light enabled him to 
see at a glance that the door was on a crack. He opened it 
softly and slipped into the room, as he did so drawing forth 
from his rear pocket a diminutive electric flash light. 

The window was open, top and bottom, and the cold air 
was flowing through the room. A large screen around the 
foot of the bed protected its occupant. 

He went over to the dressing table. There were several 
jewels scattered over its top, but not the one he wanted. He 
picked up the odd rings one by one, so that they would not 
jingle each other. Then he slowly opened drawer after 
drawer. 

In one drawer was a jewel case. He opened it. A medley 
of gold and silver ornaments on the upper tray revealed 
themselves under his intermittent light. But not the pendant. 
He lifted out the tray. Underneath was a similar mass of 
ornaments—and a folded letter. He was about to toss it 
aside, when obeying his self-composed, leisurely instinct, he 
quietly opened it. It was from the well-known jewelers, 
Spottiswood, Trench and Smythe, and read as follows: 


Dear Maram: 

In 1eply to your favor of the 28th, we shall, of course, keep our 
agreement made with you at the time you purchased from us the 
yellow diamond necklace, that any time within one year we will 
upon reyuest purchase it back from you at $12,000, or $2,000 under 
the selling price. We trust, however, that you will reconsider your 
determination te compel us to accept the necklace at the present 
time. As you know, there has been a severe set-back in trade, and 
while we are in honor bound to keep our agreement, we should con- 
sider it a favor if you could grant us a six months’ extension of 
time. Awaiting vour reply, 

Respectfully, 
Spottiswoop, TrencH & a aoe 


The burglar, with a slight smile, put the letter in his pocket 
and replaced the jewels in the bottom of the case. 

Then glancing about him he went over to a small writing 
desk, and selecting from a pile of letters one which in its 
contour bore a resemblance to the one he had abstracted, he 
folded it similarly to the other and placed it in the same posi- 
tion in the jewel case that the other letter had been. Then, 
replacing the jewels in the top of the drawer, he closed it, 
leaving everything as he had found it. Also he put back the 
rings on top of the dresser. Then he stood silently for a 
moment in deep thought. Cautiously retracing his steps to 
the door, he closed it and locked it. Moving back the screen, 
he leaned over the bed, flashing his light over the face of its 
occupant. 

His inference had been correct. When the girl had come 
in she had kept on the pendant, sleepily but correctly conclud- 
ing that that was the safest place for it. 

Under the light’s purposeful glare, she suddenly opened her 
eyes and looked into the muzzle of a huge revolver. 

“Not a peep—or I’ll strangle you.’’ 

He spoke low and distinct. And then continued quickly, 
“Don’t be alarmed, Miss. As long as you keep quiet you're 


absolutely safe. I'll do you no harm. Take off those 
shiners.”* 

At first she had turned decidedly white. Lut, a girl of 
spirit and courage and youth, she recovered quickly, probably 
because in the suddenness of it all she could not grasp the 
full realization of her danger. 

“Don't, please don’t! ’’ she gasped. 

“No words, or [’ll—’’ 

She reached up without a word, and unfastened the pend- 
ant. He gathered it in. 

“ Sorry to have caused you any alarm, miss,’’ he said with 
a smile, “but if you'd only left it somewhere clse, you 
know—"’ 

Her eyes flashed in anger. 

“Little good it will do you,’’ she replied. ‘“ You can’t dis- 
pose of it. It’s too well known to—’’ 

“ Sh—Now if you make a sound until I get away I'll come 
back and—’’ 

He looked at her intently through his mask, flashed out his 
light, opened the door, locked it on the outside—and was gone 

* * + * ” x * * + * 


A few moments later he leisurely stepped into a sma!] 
motor car waiting in a side street in the next block, ard 
while the telephone was ringing, bearing its message to head- 
quarters, he was speeding away thirty miles an hour. 

When he arrived at his destination—a small, unoccupie! 
house in the suburbs—he made his way upstairs into an attic 
room. Here, in one corner were all the tools of his trade, 
and what was more to the foint for his purpose, a coilection 
of paste stones of all sizes and shapes. Turning on the 
power that he got from the electric light current, he set to 
work. 

In several hours’ of skillful work he had constructed what 
was to all intents and purposes an exact duplicate of the real 
pendant. Selecting a chamois skin bag, he placed the rea) 
pendant in it. The other he put loosely in his pocket. 

Then he dressed and went out to his breakfast. 

ok * * ok * * * *x * x 


At ten minutes past nine a quietly clad young man walked 
into the offices and salesroom of Messrs. Spottiswood, Trench 
and Smyth. 

“Is Mr. Trench in? ’’ 

“Yes, sir. Back there in the office.’’ 

The young man went back to the office. He respectfully 
removed his hat while he waited for that gentleman to look. 

“ Well, sir.’’ 

“T beg your pardon, sir, but I'm from Miss Van Glen.’’ 

“ Oh, yes! ’’ 

The “ Oh,’’ on Mr. Trench’s part in this case was very ex- 
pressive. His manner changed at once. He got up. 

His visitor went on coolly. 

“T’m from the office of Messrs. Grober and Scott, sir, 
Miss Van Glen’s attorneys, and she sent me over here, sir, 
in answer to your letter.’’ 

“ Sit down.”’ 

The young man sat down. 

“She wished me to say, sir, in reply to your letter of the 
28th, that she was very sorry to trouble you in any way. 
When she bought the pendant she hadn’t the least idea that 
she would ever want to sell it, and only took the precaution 
because we advised her to as a matter of business.’’ 

Mr. Trench looked at his visitor. 

“T understood that was her father’s idea,’’ he said. 

The representative of Grober and Scott smiled. 

“Perhaps I shouldn’t have said that, sir,’ he said. “ Of 

(Continued on page 504.) 
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Of SKILL, 
inspired by a 
keen apprecia- 
tion of the 
artistic and a 
desire to live 
up to an enviable reputation, 
directed by the latest scientific 
knowledge, and practical ex- 
perience gained by eighty-five 
years of piano building. 
@ The resulting excellence, 
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A Masterpiece 


A true masterpiece represents the highest degree 
of achievement. What the name Michael Angelo 
sta ds for in sculpture — what Raphael signifies to the 
painter — what Stradivarius means to the violinist, that 
wealth of mearing the name STEINWAY conveys to the 

pianist ard to the great music-loving public of the world. 
The STEINWAY is in truth “A Masterpiece,” a work 
of surpassing excellence. No instrument can compare with it, for 
1 four successive generations of STEINWAY genius have kept the 


EINWAY 


PIANO 


far in advance of all possible rivalry. The third and fourth generations are to-day 
originating and inventing — creating a still higher standard for all other piano makers 
to follow and emulate. 

The Miniature Grand and Vertegrand are fitting rep- 


MINIATURE 


GRAND resentatives of STEINWAY worth. The STEINWAY 
capa Miniature Grand is as small as a grand piano should be — 
price five feet ten inches in length. Anything smaller would 


$200 tend to sacrifice the essentials of the true grand. A re- 
markable value at $800 — ebonized case. 

The STEINWAY Vertegrand is, as the name im- 
plies, a grand piano in upright form. It has established a 
new and higher plare of achievement for all other up- 
rights. Price, $550, in ebonized ca-e. 

Stetnway Pianos canbe bought of any authorized Steinwav Dealer 
at New York prices, with cost of transportation added. Illustrated 
catalogue and booklets sent on request and mention of this magazine. 
STEINWAY & SONS 
Steinway Hall, 107-109 East 14th St., New York 


Subway Express Station at the Door 





THE STANDARD PAPER FOR BUSINESS STATIONER Y—“LOOK FOR THE WATER-MARK” 





‘clothes don’t 


‘ 


We say that 
make the man’”’ 


but, except his hands and face, they’re all we 
see of him during business hours; and they 
reveal a good many things in his habits and 
character. 


LD HAMPSHIRE BON 


doesn’t make a letter; but it is the special 
thing we see, and it helps us to read a good 
many things between the lines. 


Your letters, like yourself, should be well 
dressed always, whether seeking new business 
or declining it, for your character and individ- 
uality should be maintained at all points of 
fortune’s compass. Letus send youa specimen 
book showing letterheads and other business 
forms, printed, lithographed and engraved on 
the white and fourteen colors of OLb Hamp- 
SHIRE Bonb. 


Hampshire Paper Company 


Only paper makers in the world making bond paper exclusively 


South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 





MADE“A LITTLE BETTER THAN SEEMS NECESSARY? —“LOOK FOR THE WATER-MARK” 
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(Continued from page 502.) 


course Miss Helen’s father took it for himself, but we ad- 
vised him—only please don’t say I said it, as he might think 
us too—well, you understand, sir, it might offend his vanity. 
A business man like that likes to think he is smarter than 
anyone else.’’ 

“Yes, I understand that.’’ 

“You see, she’s losing two thousand by the operation, and 
if it wasn’t that she needed the money, she wouldn’t 
think of—’’ 

“That’s all right. Did you bring the pendant with you?’’ 

“Oh, certainly, sir.’’ 

The young man reached down and opened a small pigskin 
bag. From this he drew forth a chamois bag. This he put 
on Mr. Trench’s desk. 

“She asked me to apologize for not having the case. It 
was mislaid—you see it was too big to go in the safe deposit 
box with the other things.’’ 

“Oh, that’s all right.’’ 

Mr. Trench had taken the pendant out, and was examining 
it critically. 

“Excuse me a moment,’’ he said, “I want our diamond 
man to see this.’’ 

“ Certainly, sir. 

He was gone some time. At last he came back. 

“That pendant is all right—Mr. —’’ 

“ Thompson.”’ 

“Mr. Thompson. Shall I give you a receipt for it, and 
send Miss Van Glen a check? ”’ 

“The fact is, Mr. Trench, Miss Van Glen would like the 
money.”’ 

*Um.”’ 

Mr. Trench was studying. 

““T suppose,’ he said, “ we'll have to do it. We certainly 
intend to live up to our reputation and agreement,’’ he added 
proudly. 

Then he looked at his visitor keenly. 


“TI presume,’’ he continued, “‘ merely as a matter of form, 
you ought to be identified.’’ 

“The goods are usually considered quite sufficient, I be- 
lieve, still—’’ Mr Thompson put his hand in his pocket, 
“Here is your letter to Miss Van Glen.’’ 

“That is sufficient. I will have a check—’’ 

“Do you think it would be possible to arrange to get me 
the cash. You see Miss Van Glen’s account is locked up in 
the Trust Company that failed. That’s the reason why she 
is so anxious to have the money. She really needs it greatlv.”’ 

Mr. Trench smiled grimly. ‘“ Wait a minute,’’ he said. 

With the pendant in his hand he went over to the office 
of one of his partners and briefly explained the circumstances. 

“He wants the cash,’’ he added. “The pendant is all 
right.’’ Mr. Spottiswood got up and craned his neck over 
the glass door to where the young man was seated. 

“Ts that the man,’’ he asked. 

ak ss 

“He looks all right. Perhaps she ought to have given him 
an order, but I should say the letter was sufficient. These 
women, you know, don’t know much about business.’’ 

** All right.’’ 

Mr. Trench went back to his visitor. 

“T suppose we'll have to accommodate you,’’ he said. 
“ Fortunately we took precautions to have it on hand.”’ 

He called a clerk, at the same time handing Mr. Thompson 
a check. 

“Here, Peters, run around to the bank with this gentleman 
and identify him.’’ 

Mr. Thompson got up. 

“T’m certainly very much obliged to you,’’ he said. “I 
guess you won't have any trouble though in disposing of that 
pendant.”’ 

He reached over carelessly and picked up the shining bauble 
from the desk where it lay. 

“It certainly is a dandy, 
light. 

“ Oh, we'll dispose of it all right,’’ 
times are better.’’ 

Thompson laid the necklace carefully down. 

“Well, good morning, sir.’’ 

(Continued on page 505.) 
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(Continued from page 504.) 

“Good morning.”’ 

- * * * * * * * * * 

About noon that day—almost at the precise moment when 
Mr. Trench and his two partners, sitting in their private 
office, were staring at each other in mute despair over a cer- 
tain glass exhibit which they had come to re-examine, a mes- 
senger boy bearing in his hands a small package rang the 
bell of Miss Helen Van Glen’s house. 

Opening it, the astounded young woman took out the real 
pendant in the presence of two detectives who had just 
called, while she read as follows: 

Dear Miss° 

I thought over what you said last night about disposing of your 
shiners, and guess you're right. So I’m sending it back with thanks 
and hope this will find you well. 

Yours, 
* Spot CasH.” 

P. S.—I’m keeping those salt cellars as a remembrance. 
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ABSENT FRIENDS 
Ajter C. D. Gibson 


Photogravure, 18x 22 in. 
L te 


Now in its Twenty-Sixth Year. Always improving. Each 
year better than the year before. It retains all of its best 
features and is constantly adding new ones. 


The subscription price of LIFE is Five dollars a year, 
for which amount it will be sent weekly to any address in the 
United States, Mexico or the American Possessions. To 


Canada, $5.52. To any point in the Postal Union, $6.04. 


To each of its subscribers for 1909 LIFE will send, post 
free, a copy of Mr. Charles Dana Gibson's charming and 
decorative drawing 


“ Absent Friends” 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31st Street, New York 








THE GORHAM CO. 





Wedding Gifts 


Silverware 
Goldware 
Leather 
Bronze 
Mounted 
Glass 


Novelties 





5TH Ave. & 36 St. 


19 MAIDEN LANE 














by 


E. S. Martin 


$1.50 net 
Postpaid $1.65 





Witty, amusing talks, serious in their ideas but light 
and charming in form, on “ reading, writing, riches, 
exclusiveness, noise and canned food, divorce, 
summer, woman suffrage, some advantages of the 
common lot,” etc. In grace and ease of writing 
and in humor, wisdom and kindliness of spirit Mr. 
Martin stands first among the essayists of to-day. 
His editorials in Lifeand his writings in other period- 
icals suggest the delightful quality of these essays. 





Charles Scribners Sons 
153 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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A SINGULAR TRAGEDY 
I dreamed I was a lady, and I was wooed by Me. Barker: You bet! 


(The writer of this story yeu understand’s a He.) and auto.—Chicago News. 


I dreamed (I Me with an 
flame, 
And by and by I promised to bear my horore..| name. 


say) I loved absorbing 


“ 


I dreamed that we” 
that I was She. 

A most ill-tempered hubby I soon discovered Me. 

I couldn’t Me bills I 
slouched, 


were married, and thought 


wake mornings. At paying 


Me left I in the evenings or stayed at home and 
grouched. 

I dreamed I was my husband (and this time Mie was 
She), 

And, oh! the dance Me led I (oh! most unnatural 
Me!). 


Me lived on Bridge and Sufirage ard left I all alore 

In smokeless, homeless mis’ry, to pay the bills—and 
groan. 

No lénger could I stand it, this dream of double 
dread. f 

“Divorce!” says Me to I, and “ Sure thing!” was 
all I said. 

I went to court, I parted, though how is hard to get, 

In bed I cried: ‘‘ Thank God! 


—Philadelphia Ledger. 


The dream was o’er. 
I'm single yet!” 


Lire is published every ‘hursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 
British Possessions. $5.00a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three 
months from date of publication, 25 cents, 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. 

Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams 
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Estastisnen 18!8 


Evening Clothes and Haberdashery. 
Fur-lined Overcoats. 
Johnson’s Bond _ Street 


London Silk Hats. 
Dress Shoes and Pumps. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


Herbert 


BROADWAY Corn. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 
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LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 


MILDER TO-MORROW 


That it is usually the man with nothing to d 
can never spare you a moment? 

That though “love is blind” it can “ alwa find 
the way?” 





That a good lover is not good if he’s too g to 
be true? 
That an author's royalites are often far from al? 
He can talk in baseball, college That in the mathematics of matrimony one ar | one 


make three? 

That once a fellow wins a girl’s hand he is ; 
her thumb? 

That the well-to-do man is generally hard to 

That a heart must be broken several times be‘ore it 
is rendered unbreakable? 

That gilt-edged security is often guilt edged? 


That the big responsibilities of marriage are the 
little omes?—Success. 
AT LAST 
Mrs. Silas Bennett was a philosopher. On a cer- 


tain dismal occasion some of the neighboring women 
were condoling with her. With commendable cheer- 
fulness, says a writer in the New York Times, she 
replied: 

“T’ve raised four girls an’ three boys, expectin’ 
every time they’d be twins and red-headed like their 
Grandpa Bennett, and’ yet they ain’t. 

“ An’ I’ve worried consid’ble over smallpox break- 
in’ out in my big family. So fer, ’tain’t. 

“Last summer, durin’ July an’ August, an’ mebbe 
part of September, I was real meloncholic, fearin’ I'd 
got an appendix; but I guess I ain’t. 

“ An’ through it all, it never onct occurred to me 
that I’d be the one to fall through them rotten old 
meetin’-house steps an’ break my leg in two places, 
but I be.”—Youth’s Companion, 





Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGEents. _ Brentano's, 37 Ave, de 1’¢ )pera, Paris; 
also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges. 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W. London ; 9%, Rue 
St. Georges, Paris: 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. ; 
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The Standard of Lan 
Corset Fashion a 
The Foundation of a Perfect 

Fitting Gown 


The Elimination of Hips as far as possible produces the 
type of figure required for current fashions. . 

In the REDFERN are models meaty very extreme in 
length, but the actual boned portion of which is no longer than 
last season's average models. The extra length in the skirt is un- 
boned and soft, but designed to take care of the flesh that is not 
usually distributed in the corset but allowed to fall below. This 
flesh is perfectly controlled by these long-skirted Redfern Models, 
which are the most comfortable and the most elegantly shaped 
corsets — they are scientifically designed. 

With the Redfern the entire corsetted figure is given 
the long Directoire lines— the straight effect. 


§ Rubber Button Hose Supporters 
are attached to these models 
$3.00 to $15.00 per pair according to matzrials 
AT ALL HIGH-CLASS SHOPS 
We have a book of instructions for properly 


selecting and fitting the new corset for you 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET “ V” 


THE WARNER BROTHERS COMPANY, New York, Chicago, Oakland 
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This trade mark on every garment 


Modern Machinery and Methods— in fact the very 
best of everything enters into the construction of 


Wright’s Health Underwear 


to make it the most sanitary and healthful underwear 
that anybody can buy. 


Made of many tiny, fluffy loops. Joined together so 
no body-heat escapes; no outside culd comes in; no 
damp of perspiration stands on the skin. Costs no 
more than the ordinary kind. 


Wright’s st Ribbed Underwear 


A lighter weight underwear in beautiful fabrics and 
colors. Permanently elastic, it fits and holds its 
shape indefinitely. 


BOOK “DRESSING FOR HEALTH” SENT 
FREE. EXPLAINS THE FAMOUS LOOP 


WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDERWEAR CO. 
42 Franklin St., New York City 











ON THE WATER 





AHOMEON THESHOREFRONT 


in the most beautiful Residence Park on Long Island Sound 
IN NEW YORK CITY—Less than 10 miles from City Hall. 


Every City Convenience and Improvement 


Mahlba is situated on the high tip end of the Whitestone penin- 
sula, easily and quickly reached by train, automobile, steamer or 


private yacht. 


Now is the time to build while material is cheap—and before 
the new Pennsylvania Tunnels bring crowds of investors. 


Houses and Villa Sites Got 60 Liberty Street 
On Reasonable Terms J New York 
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«“ ‘ ” 
LAND SAKES, HIRAM, WHAT ON AIRTH BE YOU UP TO ANYHOW? 
“DON’T BE ALARMED, MANDY—JEST HAVING SILAS AND HENRY GIT. ME 


NTO TRAINING FOR THAT TRIP TO CHICAGO NEXT WEEK.”’ 











If Too Poor to Marry 


Copyright 1905 by Life Pub. Co. 
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HER ANSWER 


A Photogravure, 15 by 20 in. $1.00 


You can, at least, pay twenty-five cents for art. On receipt of that sum 
we send you the richly illustrated catalogue of LIFE’S PRINTS, containing 
160 reproductions of these famous pictures. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 3lst Street, New York 
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Ave : Maitllard’s 
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FISHIN’ 

Riding across the courtry one day, Dr. Blank no- 
ticed an old negro who had been for quite a while 
perched motionless upon a little bridge, fishing silently 
in the stream beneath. For some time he watched FIFTH AVENUE & 35TH STREET, S. W. CORNER 
him from a distance, but finally, overcome by the old 


fellow’s unmoved patience, he rode up and accosted ITUATED in the very centre of the great hotel, theatre, and 





hi ‘ . . . . 
ae © Sista, Waskt ‘What ‘ere you diing wp there?” | shopping district; luxuriously furnished with every possible 
# =“ Fishin’, sah,” came the reply. convenience. The daintiest of luncheons and the best service and 
i “Not getting many, are you?” management 
' “No, sah.” , ° 
f “Well, it = to me you'd get tired fishing so Maillard’s Chocolate and Cocoa, tea and coffee. No wines 
long without a bite.” 
ge ip eee ll or liquors. Visitors can check packages and parcels for the day. 
“Well, that’s funny. Why don’t you want a bite, Fine display of Maillard’s Chocolates, Bon-bons, etc., in 


Wash? ” 
“Hits this-a-way, cap’n; when I gits a lot of bites, 
hit takes all meh time to git the fish off’n meh line, 


an’ I doesn’t have no time foh fishin’.”—Success. 


specially designed Parisian Bonbonnieres, satin, crystal, china, etc. 


7 


Asnevitte, N. C.: The four-season resort of the 
South. THe Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


A COMMON DELINQUENT 

The dean of a normal college, in a talk before the 
student body, was deploring the practice common 
among children of getting help in their lessons, and 
the tendency among parerts to give it too generously. 
As an illustration he told the following incident: 

The mother of a small pupil in a Chicago school 
had struggled through the problems assigned for the 
child’s next lesson, and had finally obtained what 
appeared to be satisfactory results. The next day, 


when the little girl returned from school, the mother 
inquired, with some curiosity: 
“Were your problems correct, dear? ” 
“No, mamma,”’ replied the child. ‘‘ They were all 
wrorg.” 
“ All wrong?” repeated the amazed parent. ‘ Oh, Ap 


I’m so sorry!” 


“Well, mamma, you don’t need to be sorry,’’ was * 
the reply. “ All the other mammas had their’s wrong, 
too.”—Youth’s Companion. — Scamemtane 
lon 


























ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE has become almost a neces- 
sity to me.—Mrs. H. E, Sadler, Sedan. Kansas. 


A certain college president was entertaining a fresh- CAPITAL & SURPLUS $ 1, 400, O00 
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F man at dinner, when the conversation turned upon 
f football. To the student’s surprise, the president dis- 4 : 
if 
 ~=played a thorough familiarity with the game, ard pro- Interest Paid on Daily Balances 
; ceeded to discuss it as earnestly as though it had been 
Greek or mathematics. Indeed, his treatmert of the DIRECTORS 
topic brought out so many points that the freshman BENJAMIN ALTMAN, HARRISON E. GAWTRY, SEWARD PROSSER. Vice-Pres’t 
had overlooked, that the youth was moved to remark B. Altman & Co. Consolidated Gas Co ROY A. RAINEY 
c Ra . a fe 8 Q . - RAINEY, 
o> ee even: JOHN JACOB ASTOR, ROBERT WALTON GOELET, Estate of W. J. Rainey. 
Well, this talk with President Blank has showed GEO. F. BAKER, THOMAS W “ DANIEL G. REID 
me how true it is we never meet any one from whom Pres’t First National Ban?:. Vie a i aps erent Rock tone ‘siotaiion 
we can’t learn something! ’’—Lippincott's. STEPHEN BAKER, " re ae oe aca ™ DOUGLAS ROBINSON 
Pres’t Bank of the Manhattan Co. EDGAR L. MARSTON, Real Estate 7 “ 
GEO. B. CASE, Blair & Co., Bankers. . hs : 
A oe ee vane White & Case, Attorneys GATES W. McGARRAH ARCHIBALD D. RUSSELL, 
A well-known Brooklyn clergyman in a talk to his e ase, ys. . . e ae , . ‘pte STEVENS. 
Sunday-school urged the children to speak to him THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., Pres’t Mechanics Nat'l Bank, Oe eee deans ae be 
whenever they met. The next day a dirty faced x Vieo-E es. ™ CHARLES A. PEABODY, ; . S ioe on a 
urchin accosted him in the street with, ‘‘ How do, =. ptm sh a, Pres’t Mutual Life Ins. Co. aig ee Trust Co. 
Pied resident, 7 x Pe- iS . 4 - F 
4 i | cae H. P. DAVISON, Cas. Pane CHARLES L. TIFFANY, 
e clergyman stopped and cordially irquired, Vice-Pres't First National Bank. . J. P. Morgan & Co., Bankers. Vice-Pres’t Tiffany & Co. 
sé f . , ir??? ta ~ 
And who are you, sir? . JOHN I. DOWNEY, WILLIAM H. PORTER, ALBERT H. WIGGIN, 
I’m one of your little lambs,” replied the boy, Building Construction. Pres’t Chemical Nat’! Bank. Vice-Pres’t Chase Nat'l Bank. 
affably. “Fire day!” And, tilting his hat to the 
back of his head, he swaggered off, leaving the worthy OFFICERS 
divine speechless with amazement.—Democratic Tele- ae . . , 
poeta E. C. CONVERSE, President. SEWARD PROSSER, Vice-Pres. GEO. W. PANCOAST, Cashier. 
ALEX. H. STEVENS, Vice-Pres. THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., Vice-Pres)s HOWARD BOOCOCK, Ass’t Sec. 
AN OPINION 
Knicker: What do you think of the gambling re- 
torm? —___— 





4 new and better way. Kemove sore loosen fruit ‘rom 
the peel. a add a teaspoonful of ABBOT'T’S BITTERS to 
fruit and sugar to suit yeh Gives exquist t 

favor and adds greatly to L ap ppesing and tonic ¢ eff an 


ow to Serve Grape Fruit egestas 


BBOTT’S BITTERS fruit served in this manner. } 


Rocker: A man loses more money sitting up with 
a sick friend than with a well horse.—Brooklyn Life. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“It’s purity has made it famous” 
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M. JOHNSON-BROWN & CO. 


NEW CONSIGNMENT OF 


OBJECTS OF ART 
No. 17 West 31 st Street, New York 





THE MAN AND THE LION 
Roosevelt was out lion-hunting with Barooba 

a creat hunter of the region about Lake Nyanza. 

“ Tlist! ’’? whispered the native. 

They dropped into the grass and a big lion ap- 
pre iched. 

“ Shall I shoot?’ Mr. Roosevelt whispered. 

Larooba looked around at him with amazement 
and scorn. 
he asked. ‘‘ Heem be alone!” 

Mr. Roosevelt did not understand at ‘the time what 
difference it made whether there was one lion or 


** Shoot? ” 


twenty; but he tumbled a moment later when Barooba ' 


darted from hiding, grabbed the lion by the under 
jaw with his left hand, tripped him up with his right 
foot and hog-tied him in seven seconds. 

The former President removed his cap. 

“Barooba,” he said, “it is the regret of my life 
that I am not still President of the United States. 
If 1 were I would make you United States Marshal 
for the Western District of Oklahoma, and _ let 
‘Catches-’Em-Alive’ Abernathy rustle.”—St. Louis 
Post-Dispatch. 


“ 


GOOD WORK 

Since January first the Bide-a-Wee Home has 
cared for 4,000 dogs and cats, which without it 
would have been left to the streets, and has 
found good homes for 2,000 of them. It is 
alone among the humane societies of the city 
in receiving small animals for other purposes 
than to- destroy them. The home’s directors 
ask that subscriptions be sent to the secretary, 
36 Lexington avenue. 

During this last summer the Health Depart- 
ment’s order to its officers to kill on sight every 
unmuzzled and unleashed dog caused an espe- 
cially large number of homeless animals to be 
brought in. 

“You ARE not going to stay in town late to-night, 
are you, John?” 

“Not very late, dearest. I have to help put a man 
through the third degree at the lodge. I'll come 
straight home as soon as it’s over.” 

(Kindly, but firmly): “If you can repeat the pass- 
word, ‘Six slim slick saplings,’ distinctly when you 
come home from the lodge, John, the servant will ad- 
mit you; and if you can’t, you needn’t ring. You'll 
stay outside all night, my dear.” 

John came home early.—ZIilustrated Bits. 


TEMPUS WAS FUGITING 

The clock in the public library reading room indi- 
cated twenty minutes to one, and the reader, with a 
glance at it, opened another volume and entered upon 
the last lap before lurcheon. <A quarter of an hour 
later he looked up again, and started violently. The 
hands intimated that four was soon to strike. A panic- 
Stricken suspicion that he must have slept through 
the interval, and missed both luncheon and hours of 
reading, was not borne out by a survey of the neigh- 
boring students, who seemed to be distributed exactly 
as he had last noticed them. Another glance at the 
clock. It was five minutes past seven! But the 
reader’s brain was saved by the sudden appearance of 
the head and shoulders of a mechanic above the time- 
Piece, and this time the hands were whirled about 
from the outside. And the reader went out for 
luncheon and fresh air.—Lippincott’s. 


THE WORST OF ALL DISEASES 
“Down in our courtry,” said Judge Sam Cowan, 
of Texas, “ we had a case in one of the minor courts 
where a lawyer was trying to collect a bill he claimed 
was owed to the late husband of his client. 
“ “He didn’t pay no money to the diseased,’ said the 
lawyer. ‘He didn’t get the money, the diseased 


“a 't. He didn’t receive one cent, the diseased 
idn’t.’ 

‘ Diseased?’ inquired the judge. ‘What was this 
pers 1 you are speaking about diseased of?’ 


7 May it please your honor,’ said the lawyer, ‘he 
was diseased of death.’ ”"—Saturday Evening Post. 
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. 9e¢ CHOCOLATE 
WN EY S BON Bons 
FOLLOW THE FLAG 


and are entitled to the distinction of having been chosen as 


THE NATIONAL CANDY 


The U. S. Government has waived the question of higher price and placed 
quality first in its selection. The great fleet of battleships in the Pacific 
has received shipments of many tons each at Hampton Roads, San Francsico 
and Manila. Shipments of ‘“‘LOWNEY’S” go forward tothe Philippines 
monthly for the army. Wholesome as well as Delicious. 


THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CoO., BOSTON 


Makers of Cocoa, Chocolate and Bonbons 






































LIFE’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


Most attractive number in the year. Double Monthly Special dated December 3. 
20% more circulation than any other issue during the year. 

LIFE copy $250.00 per page; one-half and one-quarter page pro rata. 

Magazine copy 60c. per agate line. Last forms close November 18. 

For information pertaining to advertising address 


GEORGE B. RICHARDSON, Manager Advertising Department, LIFE, 17 W. 31st St., New York 
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$1.00 a Pound Box. 
The LIFE ofthe Candy Werld. 





REPEATING RIFLES FOR HUNTING 


























. 7" F Ch 
No matter what you hunt or where you hunt, the answer to the Bright and attractive on the outside “wo 
question “What rifle shall I take?” is—a Winchester. Winches- —its contents equally attractive. play 
ter Repeating Rifles are made in ten different models for all _ Also in 2, 3 and 5 Pound Boxes. oa 
styles of cartridges, from .22 to .50 caliber. Whichever model pe gp tae tart oe og ne “] 
you select, you will find it a hard, accurate and reliable shooter. a awe work 
Winchester Guns and Ammunition—the Red W Brand—are made for each other. Ask for itat Whitman’s Agencies. If no Whitman —_ 
Agency is near, send $1.00 for prepaid box. \ 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., - NEW HAVEN, CONN. cunmbeneas sounds i aie. physi 
1316 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. haust 
we Persi 
THE EGOTIST UNDOUBTEDLY 
It’s either this or else it’s that, “Do you play any instrument, Mr. Jimp?” My 
He lays the law down plump and flat. “Yes, I’m a cornetist.”’ mind 
There’s nothing of the diplomat, “And your sister? ” apt 
It’s pretty sure, about him. ** She’s a pianist.” | 
He hardly credits you with sense; “Does your mother play? ” ie, 
To differ shows you’re very dense, “ She’s a zitherist.” 

He thinks it quite a great offense “And your father? ” there 
If you should seem to doubt him. **TIe’s a pessimist.””—Tit-Bits, this 1 
No sort of reason will he deign A WOMAN entered a police station in Holland and oa 
To give, that he may make it plain. asked the officer in charge to have the canals dragged. ne 
He cannot help your lack of brain, ““My husband has been threatening, for some time, cobbl 
So don’t you get him nettled. to drown himself,” she explained, “and he’s been “7 
His declaration short and gruff missing now for two days.” The | 
You may imagine is a bluff, “Anything peculiar about him by which he can be ie 
But still he says it. That’s enough, recognized?” asked the officer, preparing to fill out if it 
The matter should be settled. a description blank. cobb] 
I’ve done all that a woman can For several moments the woman seemed to be “6 
Since first our married life began searching her memory. Suddenly her face brightened. _— 
To soothe and please the lordly man “Why, yes, sir. He’s deaf.” —Everybody’s. me. 
And bow to his dominion. sa ; P For SHEER simplicity of phrase and conception few come 
I would not wish to be unkind, The Little One: THAT'S AN UGLY LUMP You have surpassed that delightful old lady who, with a “T 
But oh, I’d love to take and bind HAVE ON YOUR NECK! shrewd twinkle in her eye, inquired whether “ ‘ soda- “we 
And gag him and then free my mind The Big One: WHAT CAN YOU EXPECT WITH water’ should be written as two separate words, or if youn 
By giving my opinion. there should be a syphon between them? ”—Argonaut. “we 


—Chicago News. ALL THESE WIRELESS MESSAGES FLYING AROUND! 
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| tank to freeze, leak or overflow. e began 
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alog No. 13. is a ““ ” bd bt s * 
Catalog No. 13. Itis free you get a “treat,” even if you pay | excellent for invalids. No 
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Kewanee Water Supply Co. j for it. Sold Everywhere. LUYTIES BROTHERS, pond 
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SIGNS OF OLD ENGLISH INNS 
There was one thing about the old-fashioned inn to 
which much attention was paid, and that was the 
At a time when few people could read 


signboa: ( 

or write house signs were indispensable in everyday 
life, especially in the towns, and as inns and taverns 
were always common, their distinctions gave the name 


to many a street, for not infrequently they were the 
frst buildings to be erected. Many of the combina- 
tions read whimsically, and a writer in the British 
Apollo of 1707 says: 

I’m amused at the signs 

As I pass through the town, 

To see the odd mixture— 

A Magpie and Crown, 

The Whale and the Crow, 

The Razor and Hen, 

The Leg and Seven Stars, 

The Scissors and Pen, 

The Axe and the Bottle, 

The Tun and the Lute, 

The Eagle and Child, 

The Shovel and Boot. —The Queen. 

SHIRTLESS CONTENT 

Charles Frohman, who is rapidly establishing a 
“world theatre ’’"—a theatre where the world’s first 
playwrights and performers work on American lines 
under his direction—talked the other day about con- 
tent. 

“JT don’t work for money,” he said. ‘‘ The hardest 
workers never work for money. When did money 
bring content? 

“You know the story of the satrap and the Persian 
physician? A certain young and profligate satrap, ex- 
hausted alike in body and mind, sent for a famous 
Persian physician, and said: 

“*T have squandered my youth in riotous living. 
My frame is enfeebled like an old man’s and my 
mind is disordered with remorse and horror. Can 
you help me?’ 

“The Persian physician, looking gravely at the pale 
satrap, answered: 

“*Vou have but one hope. 
there be such, a perfectly contented man. 
this man to exchange shirts with you, and you will 
straightway be strong and happy again.’ 

“The satrap set out upon his search. He traveled 
many months in vain. But at last he heard of a 
cobbler who was said to be absolutely contented. 

“The satrap came at last to the cobbler’s door. 
The house was but a hovel, and on a board before it 
the cobbler lay asleep. Awaking him, the satrap asked 
if it were true that he was quite contented, and the 
cobbler, with a laugh, declared that he was. 

“*Then,’ said the satrap, ‘I have a boon to ask at 
your hands. It is that you will exchange shirts with 
me. For thus, a wise physician has said, I may be- 
come strong and contented also.’ 

“But the cobbler shook his head. 

“*Most cheerfully would I grant your request, 
young man,’ he began, ‘ but F 

“*Nay, nay, deny me not,’ the satrap cried. ‘I 
will pay you any sum that you may name. 


Go forth and find, if 
Persuade 





“*T seek not your gold, youth,’ said the cobbler, 
*but—but——’ 
“*But what?’ 


“*The truth is, I have no shirt.’ °—Washington 

Star. 
NO PERSONAL GRUDGE 

Dr. John Lovejoy Elliott, head worker of Hudson 
Guild Settlement, in New York, was lecturing some 
boys from the water front on the doings of Nero. 
He gave a vivid picture of the cruelty of the emperor, 
and thought that he must have fixed the idea of non- 


ethical deeds in the minds of his hearers. Then he 
began questions, 
“Pp 


_ Boys,” said the teacher, “what do you think of 
Nero?” 

There was no reply, and the class moved around 
uneasily, 


“Well, O’Brien, what do you think of Nero? 


Would you say he was a good man? Would you like 
to know him?” 

No wer, and O’Brien looked longingly at the 
door, 

‘ Weil, wasn’t Nero a bad man?” 

I ver done nothin’ to me,” was the unexpect- 

ed Tesponse, reflecting the Tammany policy of not 
butting in—G. W. Wharton, in Success. 
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This is not too early to ah : 
consider the important ques- es 


» Mostofourauthorized agents 
FP are making special Christ- 


tion of Suitable Holiday Gifts pete mas displays of Globe“Wernicke 
—that is, if you wish to makea ~~ ‘*Elastic’’ Book-cases, showing 


selection of choice character—some- 
thing that is indicative of thoughtful- 
ness rather than haste. 

Then don’t postpone action until 
Christmas Eve. 

Let us recommend that you write 
at once for our Catalogue of Slobe“Wernicke 
Book-cases, containing 25 original 
plans of Modern Home Libraries. 

It is beautifully iNustrated, portray- 
ing by comprehensive suggestions 
how libraries can be furnished at rea- 
sonable cost—a unit at atime. 


the different styles and _ finishes, 
and demonstrating how successfully 
their artistic features are combined 
with their convenience and utility. 

And here’s another saving point to 
remember, 

Our agents are required to sell at 
Catalogue prices which are uniform 
everywhere and to everybody. Prices 
cannot be marked up at holiday time. 

Carried in stock by nearly 1500 
agents. Where not represented we 
ship on approval, freight paid. 


One of the twenty-five interiors shown in our new catalogue. 
Write to Department G for copy. 
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She Globe-Wervicke Co, CINCINNATI 


" BRANCH STORES: NEW YORK, 380-382 Broadway. CHICAGO, 224-228 Wabash Ave. BOSTON, 91-93 Federal St. 














Why not preserve your copies of ‘‘ LIFE” in good condition ? 


If, when you have finished with the week’s issue, it is placed on file in one of 
our binders, it is always convenient for reference and the volume becomes an unfail- 


ing source of pleasure and amusement. 


The Binder is an ingenious arrangement, substantially made, bound in either 


black or garnet cloth, with cover design in gilt. 


one dollar by 


Sent to any address on receipt of 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West Thirty-First Street, New York City 
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FOR CENTURIES 
THE LIQUEUR OF 
POLITE SOCIETY 





LIQUEUR 


Peres Ghhartreux 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, ~~ 
Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 
Sole Agents for United states. 
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WHISKEY 


You are offering 
the best when you 


serve Jameson’s 


Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 














THE SUBSTITUTES 


We want to see a lover bold 
To woo and win the fair, 

A knight with sword of ringing steel 
All hot with love to dare. 

We want a figure to admire 
And not a stick of wood: 

“ All out of that,”” Dan Cupid says, 
‘‘Here’s something just as good.” 


We ask to see some good old days 
Such as our fathers knew, 
When life was simple, faith was strong 
And every heart was true. 
That he has any more in stock 
There seems small likelihood; 
“ All out of that,’’ says Father Time, 
“ Here’s something just as good.” 


We ask to see a statesman great, 
A man of Lincoln’s type, 
For times are troubled, classes war, 
And need of him is ripe. 
We want his patience, wisdom, love, 
That wrong may be withstood; 
“ All out of that,’”’ says Uncle Sam, 
“ Here’s something just as good.” —Sun. 


THE DIARY OF A NOTE-BOOK SLAVE 


August 9.—I shall never forget the words she said 
to me last night. ‘‘ George,’’ she said, “I respect you. 
I will go so far as to say I love you. You have no 
bad habits: you do not eat ice cream, drink, smoke, 
Yet you are a slave, and I cannot 
marry a slave. You have a master that you must 
Go away and overcome him, and then 


swear or chew. 


overcome. 
come back to me.” 

My step was light and bounding as I strolled 
quickly away. My resolution was taken. I would be 
a man, and BURN MY NOTE BOOK. 

When I reached home I opened it, glanced over my 
list of duties for the following day, added the me- 
mento “burn your note book,” and got into bed. 

August 12.—The task is harder than I anticipated. 
Heretofore I have borne my chains lightly, instinct- 
ively, half conscious of my servitude. Now full 
knowledge of my slavery has leaped into existence. 
I strain beneath my yoke. This monster that op- 
presses me has suddenly awakened, and my hand 
goes to my breast pocket no longer automatically but 
self-consciously. Perhaps it would be best to break 
off gradually, and so to minimize the full force of the 
shock. 

September 4.—My note book has been stolen! It 
was snatched from my hand by a thief, just as I was 
getting off a street car, making a note to dismount. 
I remember my wild appeal, my desperate plight, my 
frantic and fruitless pursuit. Byt to-night a weight 
seems lifted off my brain. For the first time since I 
left Mary I went home and slept like a little child. 
I went to the office on time this morning without 
suggestion. 

Car home, 5.30. Supper, un- 
dress, bed, sleeve-links, clean shirt.) 

September 6.—It has come back. The thief was 
+ captured. To-day the police brought me a flat red 
note book and asked if it was mine. I tried to deny 
it, but my tongue would not frame the words. Two 
days’ arrears to be worked off. 

September 7.—I have bought another note book— 
In this I shall write things that I am 
not to do. I remember reading that red ants can be 
destroyed by bringing in black ones: perhaps the two 
note books will neutralize each other. Late at the 
office again. 

September 9.—They have combined! 

September 10.—Discharged from job. 

(Memorandum A: Look for job.) 

(Memorandum B; Don’t go to old office to-mor- 
row.) 

Midwinter.—Smith married Mary yesterday. I stood 
outside the church as they came out. Mary looked 
happy; Smith careworn. Had oblong bulge in breast 
pocket of frock-coat. 

(Memorandum A: Coffee bread line midnight.) 

(Memorandum B: Don’t sleep—park policeman.)— 
Harper’s Weekly. 


(Cuff memorandum: 


a black one. 
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THE FACT THAT THE 
BULK OF THE WHISKEY 
SOLD THROUGHOUT 
THE UNITED STATES IS 
BLENDED PROVES THE 
POPULARITY OF THIS 
FORM OF WHISKEY 


HUNTER 


Baltimore 


PPP PPP PDP PP PP PPP PPP PPP PPP PPS 


IS A BLEND OF MARY- 
LAND'’S PUREST STRAIGHT 
RYE WHISKIES OF UNI- 
FORM EXCELLENCE AND 
IS THE PERFECTION OF 
QUALITY AND FLAVOR 


Taare wo 


PPP P22! 2S??? 2??? 2? 2222??? P? 222??? 2222? P 


Orla s at all first-class cafes and by jothers. 
. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Seal feioin 


CHAMPAGNE 


Nearly one hundred 
years of soil cultivation 
in our vineyards has de- 
veloped vines that pro- 
duce.a fine quality 
champagne grape. 
This ideal, rich wine 
grape—combined with 
French methods of 
making—makes 
possible this su- 
perior Champagne. 
PLEASANT VALLEY 


WINE CO. 
Sole Makers 
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THE LOWLY HEN 


for the hen, the lowly her; 
lays an egg to-day and then 
morrow goes about her biz 

| where her nest of rubbish is 
Cluck on cluck, 


~-4yne 


Lays us another. 


Day after day with endless pluck; 
Happy if in solitude 

She may at last hatch out a brood 

Of fluffy chicks with yellow legs, 

To become hens and lay more eggs. 


She knows no holidays at all, 

Nor Sundays. At the clarion call 
Of Mr. Rooster, with a lurch, 

She lunges down from off her perch, 


And, once upon a footing firm, 
She goes to hunt the early worm. 
She takes a worm, a piece of grit, 


A bug, and makes an egg of it 
That will pass muster until met 
In scramble, fry, or omelet. 


And does she rest with one egg laid, 
And lounge around beneath the shade 
Of some tall tree? Not much! not she! 
She scorns the shade of fence and tree, 
And across shaded bits and sun 

She keeps the bug world on the run, 
And scratches with her toil-worn feet 
Barnyard and garden, lane and street, 
And with her bill doth search and poke 
The stuff for albumen and yolk. 


Egg after egg, day after day, 

In unobtrusive, cheerful way, 

And, when her laying life is done, 

She lounges not in shade or sun, 

But with a rush that rest doth mock 

She lays her head upon the block, 

And, the piece de resistance of 

Some boarding house feast, shows her love 
For humankind in death. Brave hen! 
Example for roosters and men! 


—Collier’s Weekly. 


STEAM PIPES AS HOSTS 


When Commissioner Allen had charge of the Patent 
Office in Washington he was very punctilious about 
the respect due him and his position, and demanded 
full tribute from everybody. 

One day, as he was sitting at his desk, two men 
came in without knocking or announcement and with- 
out removing their hats. 

Allen looked up and impaled the intruders with his 
glittering eye. ‘‘ Gentlemen,” he said, severely, “‘ who 
are visitors to this office to see me are always an- 
nounced, and always remove their hats.” 

“Huh,” replied one of the men, “ we ain’t visitors, 
and we don’t give a hoot about seeing you. We came 
in to fix the steam pipes.”—Saturday Evening Post. 


FORCE OF HABIT 


After having been a faithful devotee of the auto- 


mobile two years or more, Mr. Bragdon suddenly 
was seized with a violent fancy for motor boats. “A 
beautiful river runs by this town,” he said. ‘ Why 


In a motor boat 
have to dodge policemen and rural con- 


not have some enjoyment out of it? 
you don’t 
Stables.” 


So he bought one, took a day’s instruction in the | 


art of managing it and keeping the machinery in run- 
ning order, and started out on his first trip with it 
one bright morning in July. 

It was late in the afternoon when 
home. He came in by the back way. 


he returned 
His clothes 


were water-soaked, and he had a generally limp and 


bedraggled appearance. 


icin _Dity’s sake, Alfred!” exclaimed his wife. 
hat has happened to you? Did the boat upset? ” 
“No, Lucy,” he answered. “ Don’t say anything 
about it, and I’ll tell you. The boat’s all right, but 
when 1 had been out on the water an hour or two 
aes g went wrong with the motor.” 
“Well, before I—er—knew what I was doing I 
ga r the side of the boat and trying to get under 
tt 


the thing.”—Harper’s Weekly. 














N the days of the 
Stately Minuet — 


the days of chivalry and of 


courtly manners—the health of the belle 
of the hunt ball was drunk from a bowl of 
delicious punch. To be sure of the best, 
“Old James E. Pepper” Whiskey was 
always used in the brewing. In those days 
they knew good whiskey. The first “Old 
James E. Pepper” was made one hundred 
and twenty-eight years ago. It is made today 
by the same fine old process in an old fashioned 
disti!lery, located in the heart of the rich blue 
grass district of Kentucky—where the magnifi- 
cent climatic conditions and pure sparkling lime- 
stone spring water provide an ideal combination 
for the distilling of Bourbon whiskey. It is a 
ripe, mellow bourbon—perfectly aged and nat- 
urally colored in white oak casks—and bottled 


in bond. 


Ask for “Old J E. Pepper.” You 
will appreciate its delicious flavor, purity and 
rare medicinal qualities. If your dealer does 
not handle it, or if you live in a locality where 
liquors are not sold, write us at once for the 
name of our nearest distributor, who will sup- 
ply you direct, with the positive guarantee 
that if it does not prove eminently satisfactory 
we'll refund your money. 
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ESTABLISHED 
BORN WITH THE REPUBLIC 


OLD PEPPER WHISKEY 


LEO IN BOND 





SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


I full gallon 6-year-old “Old Pepper” —Bottled in Bond—packed in two 
full half-gallon bottles—all charges prepaid and sent in plain unmarked box $ 5.00 
12 full quart bottles 6-year-old “Old Pepper”—Bottled in Bond— 
I I in 5 onc’ cs cninnbeuenseececnin eee LOTR 
Sent anywhere direct from the distillery or through our nearest distributor. 


THE JAMES E. PEPPER DISTILLING COMPANY 


101 Frankfort Pike, Lexington, Ky. 601 Rector Bldg., Chicago, IIl. 


15.00 
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Life’s Publications 





BY J. A. MITCHELL BY JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
THE SILENT WAR, - - - . $1.50! TOMFOOLERY.  - : . ” 5 75e. 
THE PINES OF LORY ‘ . 1.50 
‘ IF; A GUIDE TO 

THE VILLA CLAUDIA, a. . 1.50 BAD MANNERS ; . Ye. 
ANOTHER THREE WEEKS, WHY THEY MARRIED, . . . 75c. 

Not by Elinor Glynn, - 25c. | ALL IN THE SAME BOAT, - . ‘ 75c. 

GIFT BOOKS 
THE COMEDY OF LIFE, ‘ " i 2.00 BY HELEN WOLJESKA 
THE SOCIAL COMEDY, - ° - - 2.00 | A WOMAN'S CONFESSIONAL, - . 75, 














Coffee can be made a clear, 


delicious, healthful beverage if 
prepared in the 


anning- 


owman 


“METEOR” 
Coffee Percolator 


It’s boiling the grounds that spoils Coffee. The 
Manning-Bowman method filters the water 
through the Coffee, extracting the flavor and 
leaving the tannic acid and bitter grounds 
behind. Saves One Third because it ex- 
tracts all the good of the Coffee. 
At leading dealers, inthe Urn Style 
vith alcohol burner or Coffee Pot 
Style for use on gas stove or range. 
Over 100 styles and sizes. 
Write for descriptive 
booklet ** K-26” 
MANNING-BOWMAN & CO., 
Meriden, Cona. 
Makers of 
Manning-Bowman 
“*Kelipse”’ 
Bread Mixer. 


| 











Is ABottled Deli ght 


A cherry or an olive isn’t the 
sign of a good cocktail. Most 
mixed-at-the-bar concoctions lack 
the one element that makes the 
drink enjoyable—absolute unifor- 
mity of proportion. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are the only perfect 


cocktails because they’re mixed to 
measure, always uniform, alwaysright. 


Martini (gin hase), Manhattan (whiskey 
base), are universal favorites. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 
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A CALCULATING MAN 

He couldn’t afford to have most of the fun 

That people go aiter. When business was done 
He simply went home; and the knowing ones say 
That he surely missed many a headache that way. 
He had no big house to be kept in repair, 

And no automobile to cause doubt and despair, 
He figured that when he had run one and stored it, 

He couldn’t afford it. 


He couldn’t afford to go traveling far. 

He felt not the terrors of steamship and car. 

He couldn’t afford to be ‘‘ sporty ’”’ and find 

That along with his cash he had lost his peace of 
mind. 

He sometimes would yearn for a thoroughbred steed 

That would startle his friends with its grace and its 
speed, 

But he 
board it, 

He couldn't afford it. 


said, when they told him the charges to 


So he lived in a peaceful, industrious style, 
With time for a song and with mood for a smile, 
And noted how many ‘mid struggles for wealth 
As in fortune they gained became bankrupt in health. 
With modest abundance existence seemed fair; 
Superfluous treasure meant discord and care, 
Since he couldn’t expend it with comfort nor hoard it, 
He couldn’t afford it. 
—Washington Star. 

“TuHat brother-in-law of seems to have a 
pretty good opinion of himself.” 

“T would hardly put it in as mild a form as that. 
He is thoroughly Bernard Shawed.”—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


yours 


And when you arrive in 
don’t fail to see St. Paul's 


ENGLISH CLERGYMAN: 
London, my dear lady, 
and Westminster Abbey. 

Farr AMERICAN: You bet, I'll rattle those off, sure; 
but what I’ve been hankering to see ever since I was 
knee high to a grasshopper is the Church of England. 

Punch, 


NOT HOPEFUL 

Otp Gor PROFESSIONAL: No, no mak’ a 
gowffter—ye'’ve begun ower late and ye’ve ower muckle 
pottle; but it’s juist possible if ye pr-ractise harrd, 
verra harrd, for twa-three years, ye micht 

Jones (expectantly): Yes? 

PROFESSIONAL: Ye micht begin to hae a glimmer 
that ye’ll never ken the r-rudiments o’ the game.— 
Sketch. 


ye’ll 





. 


WHY HE WAS SERIOUS 

They sat each at an extreme end of the horsehair 
sofa. They had been coortin’ now for something like 
two years, but the wide gap between had always been 
respectfully preserved. 

“A penny for your 
Maggie, after a silence of an hour and a half. 

“Weel,” replied with surprising 
boldness, “tae tell ye the truth, I was jist thinkin’ 
how fire it wad be if ye were tae gie me a wee bit 


thochts, Sandy,” murmured 


Sandy, slowly, 


” 


kissie. 

“T’ve nae objection,” simpered Maggie, slithering 
over, and kissed him plumply on the tip of his left 
ear. 

Then she slithered back. 

Sandy relapsed into a brown study once more, and 
the clock ticked twenty-seven minutes. 

““An’ what are ye thinkin’ about noo—anither, 

’ 


eh?’ 


“Nae, nae, lassie; it’s mair serious the noo.” 
“Ts it, laddie?’’ asked Maggie, softly. Her heart 
going pit-a-pat with expectation. ‘An’ what 
micht it be?” 

“I was jist thinkin’,” Sandy, “that it 
was aboot time ye were paying me that penny! ”’— 
Answers. 


was 


answered 


dead 
strong 


WE PASSED, in the course of an hour, two 
cows and more than fifty dead chickens. A 
smell of gasoline pervaded the atmosphere, and there 
were wheel tracks in the dust. 

Sherlock Holmes became greatly interested. 

“Watson,” exclaimed after thought, 
“there has been an automobile along here! ’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


he, deep 


514 


| The first 


| C. & K. 





HATS» i. 


> 


KNAPP-FELT De Luxe hats 
| are Six Dollars—Knapp-Felts 
| are Four Dollars, everywhere, 


Write for “ The Hatman.”’ 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO. 


Derby made in America was 2 


| BROADWAY, AT THIRTEENTH ST., NEW YORK. 


+ 





what is the greatest 

and pneumonia and 

will say THE EVER 

RUBBER. Many aman 

colds and pneumonia rather than wear 
This need not be so now. 


Ask your doctor 
preventive of colds 
the chances are he 
STICK INVISIBLE 
or woman has risked 
the thick, clumsy rubber of the old type 
for the appearance of the smallest shoe is not marred by THE EVER- 


| STICK INVISIBLE RUBBER. The only rubber recommended 


by physicians. ALWAYS FOR SALE WHERE GOuD SHOES ARE SvLD. 

| Men’s Eversticks $1.00 Women’s Everstick Foothold black 75¢ 

| Women’s “ $1.00 Women’s = * white or tan $1 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 


THE ADAMS & FORD COMPANY, Cleveland, 0. 











The Safety Document File 


Opens like a Book 





A compact metal case with 
double hinge and strong ma- on! 
nila pockets, arranged so that ¢ [ 
you can find your papers _ s it 
| imstantly. | 

A fine thing for * \ 
| any man or woman 
who has important 
papers to preserve. 


$2.50 


Express paid 
A. C. BARLER MFG. CO., 





101 Lake Street, ‘ 












Wilh keep your private papers in order, safe from damage, loss or theft. 
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COUPON BOND 
Stands Seven 
Complete Erasures 


There could be no stronger 
proof of its exceptional quality 
worth. If it were anything 
other than the very best, this 
test would be impossible. 


COUPON — 
BOND 


THE DE LUXE BUSINESS PAPER 


is Real Bond, not near-bond 


Itis made only of the finest, newest 
factory clippings, washed, not cut, 
to pulp, and the integral strength 
of the original fibre is preserved 
in the finished product. Stronger, 
finer and better in color, as is 
evident at a glance, COUPON 
BOND is the one paper best 
qualified in every way to fitly 
represent the high-grade house. 


JUDGE IT YOURSELF 


Write us without delay for samples of this 
splendid paper in all colors, also of booklet | 
and cover papers. Compare these with 
the paper you are now using. Put them 
to any test you wish. Comparison will 
only emphasize the fact that COUPON 
BOND is the paper you should use. 


AMERICAN WRITING PAPER CO. 
Largest Manufacturers of Commer- 
cial Paper in the World. 29 Mills. 
HOLYOKE, - - MASS. 























A pleasing gift for one who cares for quaint, artistic 

The hammered and riveted drinking vessels 
idle ages reproduced in copper and perfectly lined 
reelain for actual use. Made with monogram, etc., 
d. Place your order early to have your set made in | 
Christmas. Send for booklet of ‘““Clewell Coppers.” | 


Clewell Studios, 1957. othst. Canton, Obio. 


hand-work. 
of the mir 
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if desireq 
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NOTHING REMARKABLE 


The prosecuting was trying to get the 


balky witness to admit that a certain thing could not 


attorney 


have happened except by a miracle, but the witness 
was not very strong on miracles, and he dodged each 
trip. Finally, with some asperity the prosecutor said: 
“Now, sir, follow me closely. Suppose the de 
ceased had gone to a window on the thirty-fifth floor 
of the 
ward head first to the paving stones below, and in 
stead of being 


gotten up calmly and walked away unhurt. 


Singer Building, deliberately plunged down 


mass had 


Wouldn't 


crushed into a = shapeless 


you call that a miracle?” 


**No, sir,” answered the witness, “I should say 
that was quite an accident.” 
The prosecutor was staggered, but he came right 


back: 
“ All right—all right—call that an accident if you 
please; but—now follow me—suppose instead of walk- 
ing away he should get up and walk straight to the 
elevator, ascend again to the thirty-fifth floor, again 
jump from the window to the pavement, and again 
walk away unharmed. What would you call that, sir? 
Wouldn’t that be a miracle?” 
“ W-e-l-1,” drawled the witness, “I hardly think so. 
That would look to me like a coincidence, at least.” 
An audible titter ran around the courtroom. But 
undaunted the prosecutor returned to the fray. 
“Now, Mr. Witness,” he said, most 
“think! This man fell three 
and fifty feet, striking his head on the pavement. 
hurt, he went back and repeated the feat. 


solemnly, 

hundred 
Un- 
Now, then, 
third 
Now, 
than a 


(supposedly) 


sir, suppose this marvelous man goes back a 


time and for the third time escapes all injury. 
sir, do you dare claim that to be other 
miracle? ” 

“Oh, yes,” 
a habit!” 


The prosecuting attorney fainted away.—Success. 


came the quick reply. ‘“‘ That would be 


Two boys went out picking nuts and they wanted 
to divide them equally between them, so they went 
over the fence into the cemetery and sat down among 
the tombstones to count the nuts. While going over 
the fence tney dropped two nuts, but didn’t stop to 
pick them up. A man came along and heard them 
and stopped to listen and heard them saying, “ One 
for you and one for me.”” ‘“‘One for you and one 


for me,” and he became badly frightened and ran 
away down the road, and met another man, who said, 
“What's the matter? ”’ The first man said: “‘ The devil 
and the Lord are up in the cemetery dividing up the 
people,” and the man “Oh, no, that 
couldn’t be!”’ The first man says, “‘ Yes, they are; 
I heard them.”” The two men went back to the fence 


to listen and heard them saying, ‘‘One for you and 


second said: 


’ 
“One for you and one for me; now 


that’s all’; and the other boy says, ‘* Except the two 
at the fence, and that will be one for you and one 


one for me.” 


for me.”’ The two men both ran away as fast as they 
could.—The News. 


NO HELP WANTED 


Scene, a courtroom. A big, burly artisan is brought 
in by the bailiff and placed in the dock. He is a reg- 
ular Hercules in point of stature and is brought up 
on a charge of assault. It is evidently his first ap- 
pearance in court. 

When he enters the magistrate is busy with his 
papers, but presently looks up hurriedly, and, turn- 
ing to the prisoner, exclaims: 

**Have you engaged any one to defend you?” 

“What's that?” asks the prisoner; then, collecting 
himself, he adds: ‘‘I don’t want anybody. 
any half dozen of you! ’—London Answers. 


Come on, 


WHERE THE LETTER FAILETH 


One can have too much, even of a good thing. 
According to Mr. Rafferty in the Washington Star, 
the phonetic impulse of the day needs to be restrained. 
The gentleman in question regarded a city building 
with interest. 

“Dolan,” said he, ‘ what 
*MDCCCXCVII,’ mean? ” 


“They mean eighteen hundred and ninety-seven.” 


does them letters, 


“ Dolan,” came the query, after a thoughtful pause,” 


““ 


don’t yez think they’re overdoin’ this spellin’ reform 
a bit? ’—Youth’s Companion. 
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| Going Some ! 


Among the entries for the Garden City 
Sweepstakes at the Vanderbilt Motor Park- 
way, was a hitherto unknown car, called the 
Sharp Arrow. 

Just before the race, the owner of the car, 
who drove it himself, called the Michelin 
‘Tire representative to look at his tires. 

“You see,’’ said he, “I have four Miche- 
lin Tires on, three of them are new but I have 
used the fourth tire on roads. Is it good 
enough for the race ?”’ 

The Michelin man-looked the tire over, 
felt it, examined it. 

“Sure !’’ said he, “ that tire’s all right.’’ 

After the race commenced a man came into 
the Michelin control. 

‘I’m one of the Sharp Arrow men,’’ said 
he; those tires are holding up well. Fine 
tires Michelins.’’ 

Yes !’’ we admitted, “* they are.’’ 

“That Michelin tire on the near front 
wheel,’’ he said, “has done 6000 miles on 
roads.”’ 

‘What?’ said the Michelin man, “* Why 
didn’t you tell me that before the race ?”’ 

“Well, you said the tire was all right,” 
said the Sharp Arrow man. 

“Yes, but you can’t expect a tire that has 
done 6000 miles on roads to stand up under 
a pace like this.”’ 

But it did. 

And Sharp Arrow—the dark horse—the 
unknown —won the race hands down— 
covered 188 miles in 199 minutes—practi- 
cally 60 miles an hour. 

And over the line—safe and sound—came 
|the three new Michelin tires—and the fourth 
'—that had done 6o00 miles on the road 
before it did 188 miles on a track at 60 
miles an hour speed. 
| Still in use on the car. 
| Do you use Michelins? 


_ MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY 
MILLTOWN, NEW JERSEY, U.S. A. 


BRANCHES 


NEW YORK, 1763 Broadway 247 Jefferson Ave., DETROIT 
CHICAGO, 1344 Michigan Ave. 2001 Euclid Ave., CLEVELAND 
BOSTON, 895 Boylston St. 15 E. Colfax Ave., DENVER 
BUFFALO, 908 Main St. 1200 So. Main St., LOS ANGELES 
PHILA., 320 N. Broad St. 308-314 Van Ness Ave., SAN FRANCISCO 











BOCK » CA 
CUBAN CIGARETTES 
Made of fine Havana Tobacco 


Specially recommended to smokers of Fine 
Havana Cigars 


15c for 10 


Also packed in cedar boxes of 50 and 100 
If your dealer cannot supply you with Bock y Ca Cigarettes, 
we will ship direct on receipt of price, 100 for $1.20; 
0 for 60c., or 10 for 15c. 
** Satisfaction Without Inhaling’’ 


HENRY CLAYAND BOCK & CO. 
Room 1103 111 Fifth Ave., New York 









































= A historic Westchester village, more 

than an hour’s ride from New York, 
there were two typical country general 
stores. Both sold bacon by the side, sugar 
and oatmeal in bulk, pink candy at fifteen 
cents a pound, and yellow soap that was 
thought to be as good for the toilet as it 
was for washing dishes. Profit on much 
of this staple merchandise was slender. 

One day a real estate man came. A 
boom started. Farmers sold their land for 
suburban homes and moved into the village 
to live on their money. City people came, 
remodeled old houses and built new. Then 
a third store was opened by an enterprising 
city chap. 

One of the village storekeepers was a 
veteran called “Pop,” who regarded this 
newcomer as an intruder. But the other 
was young. The city merchant interested 
him. He kept his eyes open. 

The new merchant bid for the city 
people’s trade. All his stock was city stock 
in clean, sanitary cartons, tins, glass jars. 

























Magazines kept them informed about the 
quality, purity and real economy of the 
better commodities they ate, drank, and 
used. He soon discovered that the new 
things this city merchant put in stock, and 
that city people bought without question 
at good prices and fair profits, were 
uniformly the commodities advertised in 
magazines. The young country merchant 
caught the idea, and began reading 
magazines too, and stocking goods that 
manufacturers were anxious to help him 
sell through their periodical advertising. 
If the other man could sell twenty-five-cent 
soap, so could he. Moreover, he did. In 
three months he was selling several different 
kinds at that price —one for the toilet, an- 
other for the hair, a third for babies. By 
and by, without losing any of his original 
village trade, this country storekeeper was 
getting good patronage from the city people. 
Then an odd development came about. 
The progressive villagers also began to 
buy city folks’ goods. They wanted soap 





He asked eighty cents a 
pound for candy that 
was n’t even pink. He got 
twenty-five cents for a 
pesky little cake of toilet 
soap, and when “Pop” 


The QuoinClub 
TLTLT Key 


Sent to any Business Man on Request 


at a quarter and bacon in 
jelly glasses. 

“ Pop” held the fort 
nobly. His place remained 


respect. Thecountry people 








heard about, his he nearly 
had apoplexy. “‘Pop”’ made 
yellow soap an issue, and 
tried to keep the villagers 
from the extravagances of 
city people. 

The young country mer- 
chant saw, however, that 
city people were not necess- 
arily extravagant. They 
read more, that was all. 


to do it. 


wt Fifth Ave., 





Mr. Manufacturer: 
selling problem? Do you sell your pro- 
duct anonymously or by name? The 
latter plan builds up an asset that is 
yours—and the magazines very likely 
could make that asset large. 
Quoin Club the 30 leading periodicals 
in America have an organization that 
can focus on selling problems large ex- 
perience and trained minds. 
serve you—and will gladly undertake 
Address 

The Quoin Club 
N.Y. 


still go there when they 
What ts your want something at a low 


to talk politics. But when 
In the 
cially nice, they go to the 
young storekeeper who is 


It might 
now a prosperous merchant. 





threefold. 





a country store in every | 


price, and it is a fine place | 


they want something espe- | 





Do You Want to Kill 


or Steamer ? 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 





the tiresomeness of a long journey by Railway 
If so, throw in your bag one or more of 


LIFE’S PICTURE PUZZLES 


For Advanced Puzzle Workers 


LIFE’S GIBSON PUZZLES - 


Sent carriage free to any point in the United States, on receipt of price. 
Puzzle Pictures are a Boon to Invalids. 


Price two dollars each, 
Twenty dollars a dozen, 
all different subjects. 


Price three dollars each, 
Thirty dollars a dozen, 
all different subjects, 


17 West 31st Street, New York 
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In the past five years his | 
y. turnover has increased over | 





DAE 








Easy to operate. 
Cost to operate is trifling. 
slices of bread toasted both sides costs a 
cent and a half—no odor, soot or taint of 
any. kind—just fresh, crispy hot toast. 
Price, $5.00, including cord and plug 


Manufacturers or nearest dealer tn below list wil: 


St. Louis—Ewing-Merkle Electric Co., 1106 P 


Salt Lake City—Inter-Mountain Elec. Co., 13 S. Ma 


SHOE EYELET 


THAT 


CAN’T WEAR 
“BRASSY ” 





DIAMOND 
TRADE <@ MARK 
FAST COLOR EYELETS 


Always look 
new. Have tops of 
solid color, can’t wear 
** Brassy.’’ Look for the 
little diamond trade 
mark on each 
eyelet, and insist upon 
it when buying shoes. 
United Fast Color 
Eyelet Co. 
Boston, Mass. 





THE ELECTRIC TOAST 


by express prepaid. 
Order today or send for Booklet L. 
Pacific Electric Heating Co., 


Ontario, Cal., or 1300 Old Colony Bldg., Chicago 


New York—Electric Home Supply Co., 45 W. 34th St. 


Boston—Stuart - Howland Co., 4-5 Winthrop S« 


Denver — Mountain Electric Co., 1619 Glenart 


Dallas— Hobson Electric Co., 174 Commercial 


Live dealer wanted in every town for El Tosto and our Ele« 





MAKER 


Instantly attached to light socket in pantry, 
on sideboard, breakfast table or elsewhere. 
Handsome black metal, nickel trimmings. 
Nothing to wear out. 
Twelve large 









TULLLLEEE TEE 


ey 








SR ANON Na a 


= 









































‘To the ‘Two Million Users 
of the Gillette Safety Razor 


oo know the peculiar satisfaction If ever there was a time when you should 
ae : ; ; _ urge your friends to try the Gillette it is now. 
of shaving with a Gillette the Tell them to join the Gillette-Five-Minute- 
convenience — the economy — the Club of Morning Shavers. Save their money 
ease. You know you would not be with- and their patience —and have clean faces 


i i ; . ll the time. 
out it for ten times its cost. Youknowit  “* “ “” 


needs no stropping, no honing. That it New-process Gillette blades are paper thin, 


; flexible, with a hard mirror-like finish and a 
is the only safety razor that is safe(cannot marvelous keenness and durability — the finest 








= cut your face) and the only razor that can _ Shaving edges ever known. 
= be adjusted for a light or a close shave. These blades are packed in handsome nickel- 
= plated boxes, hermetically sealed, sanitary, 
= But you do not know that your Gillette damp-proof, anti-rust and antiseptic. 
\2 has grown more valuable in the last sixty days Price per set of 12 new blades (24 cutting 
— increased its efficiency — taken a ten year edges) $1.00. 
. : leap ahead — by the introduction of the won- Standard Gillette Razor with 12 blades, $5.00. 
wv derful new-process Gillette blades. Combination sets, $6.50 to $50.00. 
TO: 
Aner GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
In pantry, H 
a New York BOSTON Chicago 
wear out. 2 |) 228 Times Bldg. 228 Kimball Bldg. 228 Stock Exchange Bldg. 
Ive large Pe 
25 costs a 
yr taint 0 
toast. 
i plug 
dist will sené 


y 














i, 


eS % & yj 
NO STROPPING NO HONIN TK @ \= 





THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 














MODEL OF. 45H.P. $2500. F.0.B. DAYTON 


Stoddard Baptar 
a 








One 
Quality 
for 


all 
Kodels 














She Dayton Motor Car ©o. 
| DAYTON, OHIO. 





